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Helen 
Neushaefer 


Even though it is the only nail polish in the world containing 


the miracle, chip-proofing ingredient... PLASTEEN 


A year ago I faced a serious decision! 


I was ready to introduce the first nail polish to 
bear my own name. Everything Was arranged except 
one thing... the price I would charge for it. 


It was a a beautiful pyramid bottle. The shades 
were up to the minute in fashion. The brush was of 
superfine quality. And, in addition ... the polish con- 
tained an amazing ingredient found in no other nail 
polish at any price... the miracle discovery of my 
cosmetic chemists... PLASTEEN. 


PLASTEEN was the answer to every woman’s great- 
est nail-do problem... chipping. 


PLASTEEN not only helps to shockproof nails against 
chipping but also makes my polish go on easier, 
quicker, without “bubbles,” and adds a new, star- 
like brilliance, 


This Was the Problem I Faced 


Most every woman in the U. S. pays either 10 
CENTS or up to sixty cents for her nail polish. 

Which price should I charge? 

On the one hand, I felt that, if ever there was a 
nail polish worth up to sixty cents, it wads mine... 
particularly on account of PLAsTEEN, 

At that higher price my profits would be tremen- 
dous. At 10 cents they would be merely modest. 


I also knew that, at the 10 cent price, I would 
have to keep my advertising and selling costs at a 
minimum. I could afford no fancy boxes .. . no lavish 
window displays. I would have to buy bottles, brushes, 
caps, etc. in million quantities instead of thousands. 


These economies, plus the fact that I eliminate the 
“middle man” profit by making my own nail polish 
in my own plant (which permits me constantly to 
control and check quality) enabled me to make my 
decision... 


10 cENTsS was the price! 


At 10 cENTs millions of women are 
now enjoying the benefits of PLasTEEN 
...1n contrast to the comparatively few 
who could have enjoyed it at the higher 
price. ‘ 

I sincerely believe Helen Neushaefer 
nail polish is the greatest value ever 
offered in this country. You will find 
it in 12 gorgeous shades... each con- 
taining PLASTEEN ...at chain and drug 
store cosmetic counters everywhere. 


Hide Ialiis 


Distributed by A, Sartorius & Co., Inc., Fifth Avenue, New York 11, N. Ye 
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here... 


ARD-AT-WORK and “‘on display,” your 
hands lead a double life. So—pamper 
them with the double-beauty magic of 


Trushay. 


Trushay, you see, is first of all a velvet- 
soft lotion—with a wondrous touch you’ve 
never known before. A luxury lotion for 


* TRUSHAY 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 


all your lotion needs—a joy to use any 
time. Every fragrant, peach-colored drop 
is so rich, your hands feel softer and 


smoother instantly! 


Yet .. . Trushay’s magic doesn’t stop 
there. It also brings you a fabulous “‘be- 
forehand” extra! 


—. 


Freep your hands evening-soft all cay long in 


Smoothed on your hands before doing 
dishes or light laundry, Trushay protects 
them even in hot, soapy water. Guards 
them from drying damage. So your hands 
stay evening-soft all day long! 

Adopt Trushay’s double-beauty help— 
begin today to use Trushay! 


the lotion with the ‘beforehand’ extra 


K 


Now ... for you! The skin-smoothing 
discovery called finer than Lanolin. 
Vitone, a precious ingredient, now in 
Jergens All-Purpose Face Cream. See 
the way it helps smooth, soften your 
skin to romantic beauty. 


Jergens Face Cream is like four beauty 
aids. Enriched with Vitone, yet costs 
no more than ordinary creams. 


Doctors’ tests show 8 out of 10 com- 
plexions beautifully improved with 
Jergens All-Purpose Face Cream. Better- 
than-ever with smoothing Vitone. 
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On the June cover: not lovely 


Joanne Haymes, but husband Dick 


LL set up for June is a Dick Haymes 
story written for us by Bob Mc- 
Cord, Dick’s—but here we're stopped. 
‘Shall we call Bob stand-in? Secretary? 
Right-hand or left-hand or both? Any or 
‘all of these would be so right that you'll 
have to judge for yourself, after you've 
read the story. All we can say with abso- 
lute safety is that Bob McCord is a very 
important man to his boss, Dick Haymes. 
* * * 
Remember when Radio Mirror visited Fib- 
ber McGee and Molly in their temporary 
trailer-home? Wistfully, then, they spoke of 
the house they had in mind . . . the house 
that would take the place of the trailer. 
Well, it has; they’re in it. So back we went 
to visit the new shelter, and it’s every- 
thing the McGees—who, at home, are Jim 
and Marian Jordan — dreamed of. Not 
pretentious; just perfect. Visit it with us, 
in June. 


* * * 
Have you heard the new lilt in Al Jolson’s 
singing? It’s love that does it—the love 
Al and his wife are lavishing on their 
newly-adopted baby, Asa. They're so 
happy, all three Jolsons, that the whole 
story sings —look for “We Adopted A 
Baby” in the June issue, with its appeal- 
ing four-color portrait of the family at 
home. 
* * * 
Milton Berle is a very funny man. How he 
got that way, and why he stays that way, 
you'll learn from the story about him by 
Frank Gallop, announcer on his NBC Tues- 
day night program. There’s an excellent 
color portrait of Milton, too, looking only 
moderately funny . . . which is unusual. 
* * * 

There’s a lot about Marie Wilson that you 
wouldn’t guess from hearing her as the 
not-too-bright “Irma” of My Friend Irma. 
You can read it, though, in June Radio 
Mirror’s story about Marie. . . . The back- 
ward look is at Portia, and it retells in 
pictures some of the very exciting past 
moments of the heroine of Portia Faces 
Life. .. . From the Bride and Groom files, a 
springtime romance . . . and the Reader 
Bonus is a Young Dr. Malone novelette. 
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Me sit out 


dances alone? 
Never... 


Smart work, sugar! Staggering the stagline is easy when 
Mum protects your charm the whole thrilling evening. 
You'll never let a dream man down with a fault like 


underarm odor. 


A bath washes away past perspiration—brings you 
up-to-date in sweetness... but Mum prevents risk of 


underarm odor ¢o come. 


Mum 


Mum 
Mum 


safer for charm 


safer for skin 


safer for clothes 


‘Si 
4S apvennisto WSS 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


Mum checks perspiration odor, protects 
your daintiness all day or evening. 


Because Mum contains no harsh or irri- 
tating ingredients. Snow-white Mum is 
gentle—harmless to skin. 


No damaging ingredients in Mum fo rot 
or discolor fine fabrics. Economical Mum 
doesn’t dry out in the jar. Quick, easy to 
use, even after you’re dressed. 
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Ted and Iris Husing look through their tav- 


ern room window upon their garden-to-be. 


ss hes Les 


Future broadcasts of WHN’s Bandstand program will 


originate in this huge top floor studio and study. 


doors of their “tavern” room, step into the shade of 

a fountain-sprinkled, wisteria-covered arbor, and 
sigh contentedly. By that time the four-story, private 
Gramercy Park house in Manhattan Ted and his auburn- 
haired, vivacious wife Iris, purchased last summer will 
have had the final, bright touch applied, and will be the 
permanent quarters of the Husing menage which in- 
cludes a lively three-year-old son, known as Duke. 

Although each of the nine rooms is in a state of 
orderly disorder, with lumber, tiles, wire and lighting 
fixtures lying about ready to be put into place, they 
seem to come to life, take on color and warmth as Ted 
and Iris describe them. 

With years of traveling from one sports assignment to 
the other behind him, Husing points with pride to the 
top floor of the house which is being transformed into 
a permanent and private broadcast studio and study. 
The two-storied, skylighted room, with its huge fireplace 
and small circular staircase leading to the roof will be, 
in the not too distant future, the originating point of his 
WHN Bandstand programs. 

The Husing home life will center in the spacious, low- 
ceilinged “tavern” room. The dark oak paneling will 
be bleached to honey tones. Red benches flanking the 
fireplace, comfortable chairs, an enormous table for in- 
formal dining, the glint of copper and brass and the 
broad leaded-glass windows leading to the garden will 
make this one of the most attractive rooms in the house. 


(}'ace: SUMMER, the Ted Husings will fling open the 


A HOME 


Or TEE 


HUSINGS 


The living room fireplace measures up to the 
specifications given by young Duke for Santa. 


When Ted (Edward Britt) Husing forsook sports for 
his Bandstand stints on WHN a year and a half ago, 
he was so closely identified with sports that fans and 
friends alike considered his new venture in the role of 
platter spinner foolhardy. 

He had aired golf tournaments, football games, cham- 
pionship tennis matches, regattas, track meets, baseball 
games, turf classics, and polo games. 

Famous Husing “firsts” were legends in the radio 
world. He was the first announcer ever to introduce a 
President (Calvin Coolidge), to a nationwide listening 
audience twice in one day, a feat that drew headlines 
all over the United States. His was the first broadcast of 
the entire Olympic Games in Los Angeles in 1932, one of 
the most impressive sports broadcasts of all time. He 
was the first to use a portable shortwave transmission set 
for sports broadcasting. And he was the first big name 
from another field of broadcasting to become a disc 
jockey. (Now, of course, all you need to be a disc 
jockey is a completely unrelated background.) 

Way back in 1928, when Ted was reporting football 
games over WHN, and, incidentally, setting a precedent 
by airing the Army-Navy, Army-Notre Dame games, 
the only times these classics have ever been aired by 
a local (WHN) station, he was experimenting with a 
Brunswick Panatrope to determine whether records 
could be broadcast. That was twenty years ago, and 
though he makes no claims to being the “first” disc 
jockey, he seems to have been way ahead of the field. 


| She was sure she would never see him 
again. It had been their first big date. . . 
and here she was, back on her own door- 
step again before the evening was half 
begun. His excuse was that his head was 
splitting. But she knew that wasn’t true. 
She was hurt and puzzled. After all, he 
had appealed to her as few men do. She 
had tried so desperately to please him. 
And now—this! 


What could she have possibly said 
or done to turn his ardor into ill- 
concealed indifference? 


Many a girl has had the same experi- 
ence. . . and never found the answer. 
It’s a matter that even your best 
friend won’t discuss. 


How about You? 


Don’t guess about bad breath (hali- 
tosis). Don’t offend needlessly. It’s 
foolish to let this condition put you 
in an objectionable light when 
Listerine Antiseptic is such an easy, 
delightful, extra-careful precaution 
against oral bad breath of non- 
systemic origin. 

You merely rinse the mouth 
with Listerine Antiseptic and, lo! 
. . . almost instantly your breath 
becomes sweeter, fresher, less 
likely to offend . . . remains that 
way for several hours, too. 


If you want others to like you, 
if you want to be at your best 
never, never, omit Listerine 
Antiseptic before any date! 


It’s certainly one of a girl’s 
best friends . . . part of her 
passport to popularity. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., 
St. Louis, Missouri. 


Before any date LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 5 


Radio Mirror’s guest 
quizmaster this 
month is Ralph Ed- 
wards, M.C. of Truth 
or Consequences 
(Saturday, 8:30 P.M. 
EST, NBC). 


OPSET 
STOMACH, 
“this way out / 


Make way for FAST RELIEF... 
An EXTRA package in my desk — 
Helps make such troubles brief 


Yes, when bothered by occasional 

acid indigestion or similar stomach 1. Phil Harris and Alice Faye are 
upsets, you can always depend on 
Alka-Seltzer for fast relief. An extra 
package means it’s there when you team. Name three others. 
need it most. 


one successful married comedy 


For fast relief 
from the pains of 
a headache, take 
Alka-Seltzer. Its 
bubbling, efferves- 
cent action causes 
Alka-Seltzer’s pain- 
relieving agent to 
go to work fast. 


5s Perry Como was once a 
(A) Lawyer (B) Veterin- 


arian (C) Barber. 


Alka-Seltzer’s 2. Thomas Garrison Morfit is his real 


unique formula 
brings quick relief 
from the “‘ache- 
all-over’’ feverish 
feeling and other 
discomforts of a 
cold. There’s 
nothing quite like 
Alka-Seltzer. 


: = whose hits were “Louise” and “Beyond 
Aches relate! Pains Bs the Blue Horizon”? 


name—who is this famous comedian ? 


3. Amos ’n’ Andy are one of the most 
famous teams on the air. What are 


their real names ? 


4. What top female singer had a Broad- 


way songwriter for a father, among 


phe game analeesle My Favorite Quiz Questions 
ache so quickly a. What was the Northernmost State in 
Ca ide eich which a Civil War battle took place? 6. Fannie Brice, of course, is Baby 
contort to aac b. Whose picture appears on a $100,000 Snooks. What famous comedian once 
rac nd sore- 
7 ae Ou8 more bill? played Snooks’ father ? 
XY reason for buying 
S an extra package 
i 
. ANSWERS 
| Better buy two instead of one - ery pleiBeig sus ui eae eae 
Keep an extra package on hand for (5) °s 
unexpected emergencies. 30c and 60c “BulpluAA foIDBIDY “yp 
—all drugstores, U.S. and Canada. “UOS|IAA MOIPOOAA “q *|J2440D  SajsDYD pub uaepsogs upweaesly “¢ 
"JUOWJaA ‘D ‘aloow Aine ‘Z% 


*UoS|aN 2!ZZQ puD 
PAO'NIIH +2!4OEY sDYOPY pudj}jiog pur ualj\y pely ‘euofsbulaly] Asp, pun Auusg yop¢ *| 


Alka-Seltzer 


Are you in the know ? 


A smooth gal’s fancy 
lightly turns to — 


[DD Thoughts of going steady 
DD Dreams of prom bids 
1 Shoes of gold 


Her brain may be tuckered with date data, 
but a smooth gal’s tootsies sparkle plenty! 
This season, there’s a gold rush —for san- 
dals with that Midas touch. They’re un- 
tarnishable. Smart for prom-prancing or 
any girl-meets-guy occasion. Whatever the 
crowd plans, breeze along (even on “those” 
days) —comfortably. For the new Kotex 
gives a new high in softness. Dreamy soft- 
ness that holds its shape. And Kotex is 
made tg stay soft while you wear it! 


Which lends your noggin 
news-appeal ? 


© Phony tresses 
1 Ubangi earbobs 
O A crew cut 


Bored with your bookings? A different 
coiffure may help snag a new stag. It’s fun 
to experiment with false tresses. Maybe 
you’d add a cluster of curls. Maybe you'll 
find a chignon has come-on. And, if you’re 
unsure about bangs, it’s safer to buy ’em 
than cut ’em! On problem days there’s a 
way to be sure of the right napkin for your 
needs. Simply try all 3 sizes of Kotex! 
Regular, Junior and SHEE Kotex. You'll 
discover the one for you! 


What will help improve your voice ?. 


© More volume 


Let your sound effects be listen-worthy. 
Want to get rid of a rasp? A twang? A 
high-pitched “little girl” voice? This daily 
breathing routine helps: Lie flat on the 
floor; park two “‘volumes” on your dia- 
phragm. Take 20 deep breaths. The rising 


“T.M. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


0 Two volumes 


O Whistling 


of the books shows you’re breathing cor- 
rectly, for a richer quality of voice. You 
can always “breathe easy” on difficult 
days . . . confident that Kotex will keep 
your secret. Yes, you'll bless those flat 
pressed ends that prevent revealing outlines! 


More women choose KOTEX 


than all other sanitary napkins 


For graduation, would 
you give him — 


© Sports equipment 
0 A magazine subscription 
1 His pet platter 


Make it a simple but thoughtful token, like 
any of those mentioned above. He’s fair- 
way-frantic? Buy a few good golf balls. 
Or, sign on the line for his favorite maga- 
zine. You could give him a disc he’s dizzy 
about. Whichever you choose, he’ll be 
grateful! And come commencement, join 
the festivities—‘‘calendar’” time or no. 
Remember, Kotex has an exclusive safety 
center. How grateful you’ll be for that extra 
protection that vetoes nagging cares! 


3 guesses 
what girls 
forget most 


 De-fuzz your gams 
0 Make with the mouthwash 
EL Buy a new sanitary belt 


No doubt your breath’s above 
Teproach . . . your pegs are 
satin-smooth. Okay. Well isn’t 
there something you didn’t 
remember —like buying a new 
sanitary belt? That’s what 
most girls forget; keep utting 
off “‘till next time.’ To get 
all the comfort your napkin 
gives, now’s the time to buy 
a new Kotex Sanitary Belt! 
, You know, the Kotex Belt 
is made to lie flat, without 
twisting or curling. You get 
such snug, comfortable fit, for 
a Kotex Belt is all-elastic: 
adjustable . . . doesn’t bind! 


Kotex 
Z =F Kotex 
S Sanitary 
C oe Belt 


Ask for it by name 


Johnny, Nat and Irving: the “Gleesome Threesome.” 


By 
JOE 
MARTIN 


bridges since the day that Nat “King” Cole 

graciously returned the fifteen cents that a 
customer offered him to play a song request. That 
was about ten years ago in a little club in southern 
California, when the newly formed King Cole Trio 
first started playing together. In that decade, the 
public has been so taken by their musical and vocal 
prowess that the Trio is now in the $15,000 a week 
class. 

You. might expect a tale of hardships and 
struggles leading up to the grand finale of success. 
That’s the usual story about the usual group. But, 
of course, the King Cole Trio is not a usual group. 
That, perhaps, explains why Nat insists that his 
story is made up of equal parts of fun, hard work, 
luck and genuine happiness. Nat maintains that, 
“So long as we were working and making music, 
we were well enough satisfied to keep going until 
that one break came along.” While they kept going, 
they weren’t wasting time. Every follower of jazz 
knew the trio and its work long before the general 
public became familiar with it. And sooner or later 
they turned up playing in every spot that special- 
ized in non-commercial music. Nick’s, in Green- 
wich Village, for instance, and Kelly’s Stables. 
It wasn’t until 1943 that the big break arrived. 


[ee of notes have flowed through musical 


“Straighten Up And Fly 
Right” lifted the King Cole 
Trio right to the top; 
every record they’ve made 
since has boosted them 
a little bit higher, 


It’s almost five years since Johnny Mercer heard 
the King Cole Trio play and sing their original bit — 
of nonsense called “Straighten Up And Fly Right.” 
He immediately signed them to a recording con- 
tract for Capitol and the threesome was on its 
merry way to stardom. 

Born in Alabama in 1916, and raised in Chicago’s 
South Side, Nat spent his youth studying legiti- 
mate music with his mother, Perlina. By the 
time he was twelve, he was a capable pianist, 
and an organist proficient enough to play for 
services in the church of his father, a Baptist 
minister. 

But Chicago, in those days, was no place to be 
studying the classics. As the Windy City of jazz 
fame, it was fostering the creation of its own clas- 
sics by such great musicians as Louis Armstrong, — 
Fletcher Henderson, Jimmie Noone. Their prox- 
imity was too strong a lure for young Nathaniel— 
more so, since his spirit was very willing. It took 
him no time at all to find out that these men were 
playing the kind of music which, to him, seemed 
worth playing. He succumbed, thereby laying the 
groundwork for the pleasure of thousands of fans. 

The original King Cole Trio consisted of Nat at 
the piano, Oscar Moore on guitar and Wesley 
Prince on bass. 


Nat Cole: 


vocals and piano. 


clever 


On @ ‘ BEAT. 


Johnny Miller: 
bass, the 


distinctive 
eart of the beat. 


Oscar left recently to join the group headed by 
his brother, Johnny Moore. His place was taken by 
Irving Ashby, who played with the Lionel Hamp- 
ton band for years. He was living on the West 
Coast when he received the call from Nat that in- 
vited him to join the trio, and for a while, the group 
traveled with two guitar players, for Oscar didn’t 
want to leave until he was sure that Irving had the 
King Cole stamp of perfection. 

Johnny Miller replaced Wes Prince on the bass 
not long after the trio was formed. Least known 
because the arrangements call for very few solo 
bass passages, Johnny is nevertheless the backbone 
of the group. It’s his intricate beat that gives the 
arrangements much of their character. 

Through the changes, however, the style and 
quality of the trio has never altered. This is the 
group that can play and sing ballads, novelties or 
rhythm tunes in the finest taste. Evidence of thei 
musicianly versatility is the wide variety of bes 
selling records to their credit. “That’s What” 


wonderful nonsense, and “The Christmas Song” 
was heart-warming sentimentality. No matter 
what they do, the King Cole Trio is full of vitality. 
Or as Fred Robbins put it, this is the “Gleesome 
Threesome.” 


Vif 
FACING the MUS 
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(> 1 GETA VACATION. 
AND THEN WHAT HAPPENS 2 
A MY GIRL RUINS IT BY =< 
bY STAYING SNOOTY THE WHOLE 
TWO WEEKS! 


BECAUSE YOURE 
TOO PIGHEADED TO SEE 
> YOUR DENTIST, PETE! 
LOOK, HONEY! ASK HIM 
ABOUT BAD BREATH, 
WON'T You ? 


TO COMBAT BAD BREATH, I RECOMMEND 
COLGATE DENTAL CREAM! FOR SCIENTIFIC 
TESTS PROVE THAT IN 7 OUT OF 10 CASES, 
COLGATE'S INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH 
<9, THAT ORIGINATES IN THE MOUTH! 


“Colgate Dental Cream’s active penetrating 
foam gets into hidden crevices between teeth 
—helps clean out decaying food particles— 
stop stagnant saliva odors—remove the cause 
of much bad breath. And: Colgate’s soft pol- 
— ishing agent cleans enamel thoroughly, 
— gently and safely!” 


LATER -Thanks to Colgate Dental Cream 


MY GIRL FRIEND NOW IS FAR FROM SNOOTY 
AND EVERYTHING IS ROOTY-TOOTY! 


COLGATE 
DENTAL CREAM 


Cleans Your Breath 
While It Cleans 
Your Teeth! 


Always use 

COLGATE DENTAL CREAM 

after you eat and before 
every date 


alco Sete 
RECORDS 


By Joe Martin 


Proof that Jack Smith’s grin starts in the 
eas usual way before it gets into his voice. 
With Sarah Vaughan, he signs for the fans. 


DANCING OR LISTENING 
JACK SMITH (Capitol)—That man with the “grinning” voice couples 


- “I Wish I Knew The Name” and “Big Brass Band From Brazil” for a delightful 


dise for Smith fans. The Clark Sisters and Earl Sheldon’s orchestra supply 
backgrounds. 


LANNY ROSS (Majestic)—The lad of radio’s “Showboat” fame sings 
“Winter Song” and his “Moonlight And Roses” theme. They’re sung cleanly 
and interestingly. No swoon-stuff, but you'll like it. 


ART LUND (MGM) —With each succeeding record, Artful Art sounds better 
and better. The pairing of two oldies, “What’ll I Do” and “Ill Always Be In 
Love with You” make this one a cookie for keeping. 


DESI ARNAZ (RCA Victor)—As if being married to Lucille Ball isn’t 
happiness enough, Desi can well afford to be proud of his music too. “El 
Cumbanchero” and “Made For Each Other” are highly recommended. 


JOHNNY MERCER-PIED PIPERS (Capitol)—Who can help but like 
Johnny’s versions of anybody’s music and lyrics? No exception is “Hooray 
For Love” and the very wacky “The Thousand Islands Song.” Wonder if they 
ever will find Florence? 


HARRY ROY (London)—We expect to hear much more about a young 
lady named Joy Nicholls, who recorded with Harry Roy, a delightful version 
of “There Ought To Be A Society.” Harry plays much boogie-woogie on the 
reverse, “Sitting on Edge.” 


JIMMY DORSEY (MGM)—Danceable and musically clean is JD’s coupling 
of “If I Only Had A Match” and “Three O’Clock In The Morning.” Bill 
Lawrence sings the former, while Bill Dee Parker and The Skylarks all have 
a voice on “Three O’Clock.” ° 


ELLIOT LAWRENCE (Columbia)—The youthful stick-waver ofters another of 
his originals in “Sugar Beat,” while Rosalind Patton does well by “Shauny 


O’Shay.” 


NORO MORALES (Majestic)—By this time everyone must have heard of 
Noro’s brother Esy of “Jungle Fantasy” fame. Esy is featured on this platter in 
the title, composing and playing it. It’s “Opus Es Y’s” and “Maria Teresa.” 


* % bo 


ALBUM ARTISTRY 
SIGMUND ROMBERG (Capitol) —Lovely Lois Butler does the songs of Mr. 


Romberg with Lee Sweetland. This set is a “standard” for record libraries 
since it contains such all-time favorites as “The Desert Song,” “One Kiss,” “Lover 
Come back To Me,” and “Romance.” Paul Weston’s orchestra plays beautifully. 


FACING the MUSIC 


Collector 3 Coe 


By JAMES MELTON 


This month’s guest collector is James 
Melton, of NBC’s Sunday afternoon 
(2:30 EST) Harvest of Stars. If yow’re 
interested in, but uncertain about, 


“serious” music, Mr. Melton’s ideas. 


may suggest a whole new approach to 
a hobby that can give you many hours 
of listening pleasure. 

* * * 


Are you thinking of building a com- 


‘plete record collection? Then why not 


give some thought to what is so grimly 
chalked-off as “serious” music? Actu- 
ally, too many people take the liberty 
of placing any and all classical music 
in the “serious’”—by which they mean 
heavy—category. And so we deprive 
ourselves of a lilting Strauss waltz, or 
of the delicate magic of a Mozart 
sonata. 

If this be music in a “serious” vein, 
then let us brood to the delightful 
recordings of the works of a classical 
modernist, Katchaturian. His ‘“Mas- 
querade Suite,” for example, has all the 
exciting flavor of a New Orleans Mardi 
Gras. For those who are jazz enthu- 
siasts, with sheer and righteous ad- 
miration for Stan Kenton, there is 
available at your favorite record shop 
a wonderful selection of works by Igor 
Stravinsky, who has been a major 
influence on Kenton’s music. 

And when we stop to think that 
Chopin led the Hit Parade with his 
“Polonaise,” disguised as “Till The End 
Of Time,” we might well explore the 
possibilities in the compositions of this 
19th Century Irving Berlin! 

If your taste runs to the pulsating 
beat of the rhumba and tango, Ravel’s 
“Bolero” in its original form will head 
your collection list in that tempo, or if 
you are one of the millions who en- 
joyed Freddy Martin’s recent piano 
concerto records, you too will appre- 
ciate the prolific Ravel whose “Concerto 
For Left Hand Alone” has been re- 
corded in at least two different versions. 

If, however, you are really sincere 
in your decision to build a fine and 
complete record collection, you begin 
to see that classical records are as 
important a counter-balance to your 
“pops” as Shakespeare is to Raymond 
Chandler. It is not suggested that you 
move bag and baggage down to the 
Metropolitan Opera House in New 
York, but through the magic world of 
records you can bring the ‘Met’ into 
your own living room. And as the 
three R’s were to your academic edu- 
cation, so the three B’s (Bach, Bee- 
thoven and Brahms) can be to your 
musical education. 
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DOWNTOWN PITTSBURGH, business 
district of America’s great steel center. But all ts not 
business in this bustling city—it has many cultural 
sides of which it has long been proud and tt ts famous 
in the world of music, art and education. 


When Pittsburgh’s face is lifted 
... when the smoke and smog, so much a characteristic of 
Pittsburgh these many years, is under control it will right- 
fully take its place among the “Cities Beautiful” of the 
country. Built on many hills, on the shores of three rivers, 
it has all the things nature can give to make scenic beauty. 
Then, when the smog is gone (the ordinance is passed) and 
Pittsburghers learn that the sky is really blue, there will be 
joy indeed that the name “Smoky City” is no more. Pitts- 
burgh has always enjoyed the good things of life, however, 
and for years has put its stamp of special approval on 


—" Beech-Nut BEECHIES 
Candy Coated Gum 
Good, too 


UNIVERSITY 
OF 
PITTSBURGH 
—this towering 
structure of 42 sto- 
ries is familiarly 
called the “Cathe- 
dral of Learning.” 
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_ tainers. 


Author Meets the Critics (Sun., 1:30 EST) gave Madge Evans (1.) 


a chance to have her say about Del Pal- 


ma, written by Pamela Kellino (Mrs. James Mason, r.) Moderator John McCaffery said, “Ladies Day!” 


Circle to “encourage more serious consideration, 
criticism and evaluation of radio and television.” 
Paul Denis, radio editor of the New York Post, is chair- 
man and the Circle will make six awards annually in 
May to those people and programs making the greatest 
contribution to radio and television. 
* * * 

According to a well-known program packager in these 
parts, sponsors are no longer interested in new shows 
which imitate the formats of current successes. They 
want new ideas in comedy, variety and quiz programs. 
This we'll believe when we begin to hear the effects on 
the air! 


Pp inet editors in New York have formed a Critics’ 


* * * 

Summer vacations for radio shows will be starting 
earlier this year, we hear. Gossip has it that many of 
the New York agencies are planning to pull their shows 
for 17 and 18 weeks, come warmer weather, instead of 
the usual 13 weeks. Another new slant is that very few 
of the replacements will be commercial. The ad boys are 
losing interest in small-budget replacement programs. 
The networks will have to take over the time for sus- 
That’s the way things stand now, but we have 
a personal hunch that lots of the advertising bigwigs 
will find their economy a headache, come time to get 
their original show time back. Mind, this is only a 
suspicion. 

* * * 

More signs of the times? MGM, we hear, has been 
pulling in its horns, too. The big flicker outfit has can- 
celed all 24-sheet billboards, all radio spot announce- 
ments and its Ten O’Clock Wire news reports. All of 
which still sounds like peanut stuff to our financial sense. 
None of these items could compare, we’re sure, with some 
of the big salaries paid out to top figures 
in the flicker industry. 

* * * 

Dennis Day’s become such a horseback 
riding enthusiast that he’s begun con- 
verting the members of his cast to the 


By DALE BANKS 


idea, too. He’s already got Bea Benedaret and Barbara 
Eiler getting up early and out on the bridle paths. Dennis 
has a secret yen to take a crack at the Roy Rogers and 
Gene Autry laurels. ; 

* * * 

Gene Autry, by the way, may be just a singing cowboy 
to you and yours, but to the FCC he’s a big business man. 
The commission recently okayed Gene’s purchase of a 
$50,000 interest in his fourth radio station—KOWL, Santa 
Monica, California. And radio stations are by no means 
the limits of the horseopera troubadour’s activities. 
See where clean living will get you? 

* * 

Evelyn Knight reports that 1948 is going to be her 
lucky year. She’s just moved into her first apartment— 
and it took her a whole year to ind and get it. 

* * 

Pops Whiteman is currently sponsoune Saturday night 
teen age dances in Lambertville, N. J., near his farm. 
Their success has started Pops thinking of expansion. 
He’d like the idea to spread all over the country. This 
is the way he puts it, “Every town’s got a hall and there 
are school bands, if no other music is available. So, if 
parents really stir themselves, they ought to be able to 
get local theater and night club people—especially in 
cities—to let talent drop by for a few numbers. Good, 
clean fun for the kids doesn’t just happen, it has to be 
organized—by older folks. Everybody’s got to plug it. 
This business of handing a kid a couple of bucks and 
saying, ‘Go have yourself a time,’ can easily lead to the 
wrong time—and then it’s too late. Now, if you take 
that same money and pool it and throw parties for all 
the kids—juvenile delinquency will take a first-class 
beating.” And we’re au ore ale 


Beery Chino aid Bob Hope are another 
pair of fellows who care about the kids. 
They’ve both accepted membership on a 
committee which will work on a national 
campaign to combat juvenile delinquency 
through a series of cash awards to be pre- 


Alice Frost’s many mys- 
tery roles have built up 


her interest in psychiatry. 


Three happy anniversaries 


make this a_ standout 


year for Frank Morgan. 


sented to kids who distinguish themselves in community 
service. Como and Hope will join Father Flanagan of 
Boys’ Town, Bishop Sheil, head of the Catholic Youth 
Organization and baseball star Bob Feller to administer 
a $100,000 Youth Fund. Nation-wide tours are being 
arranged during which, in addition to the cash awards, 
all-expenses-paid college scholarships will also be 
awarded. Credit Bob Feller with the original push to 
start this, basing his idea on his own experiences as a 
kid, when he and his: friends were kept out of trouble 
by his father’s interest in keeping them all playing 
baseball. 
* * * 


VER since Ilene Woods has been on the air, she’s had 

an admirer, whom she has never met, but who calls 
her on the phone regularly. Recently, he returned from 
Paris and, still by phone, invited Ilene to be his guest 
on the French Riviera and just to keep things perfectly 
proper, he also included Ilene’s husband, Steve Steck, 
and her baby, Stephanie, in the invitation. Unfortunately, 
Tlene isn’t going to be able to avail herself of this oppor- 
tunity to meet her admirer, or take that swell vacation. 
Radio has her tied up too far ahead. 

* * * 

If you’re nourishing a hankering to be a member of 
the studio audience at the Truth and Consequences show, 
forget it for a good long time. Requests for tickets have 
been coming in at such a rate that it will be fully six 
months before they have all been granted. NBC isn’t 
accepting any more requests for the rest of the season. 
Too much filing and paper work to be done. 

* * * 

One of the mysterious things we’ll never be able to 
understand about radio is why some perfectly swell 
shows go on for months and, sometimes, years without 
finding a sponsor, while other hit and miss stanzas pick 
up one hopeful moneybags after the other. The particular 
show we have in mind now is CBS’s Studio One, which 
outshines most big-time dramatic programs in terms of 
choice of material: they do some of the very best plays 
the theater has seen; taste in (Continued on page 96) 


Six-month wait for studio tickets to Truth or Conse- 
quences (Sat., NBC 8:30 P.M. EST) is reason enough 
for M.C. Ralph Edwards and wife to celebrate! 


Move over, Autry—here comes Dennis Day, who has 


worked up such enthusiasm for riding that Barbara 
Kiler, of his NBC show’s cast, has caught it too. 
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Paul Shannon announces 


the Singing Strings pro- 
gram. Johnny Kirby, ten- 
or star, joins the guest- 


ing Kinder Trio in song. 


playing cops and robbers, Paul Shannon was all wrapped 

up in his own broadcasting studio, and with his brothers 
was busy writing and producing shows that kept visitors to 
the Shannon home on the edge of their chairs. Not that the 
productions in themselves were unusual, but the manner in 
which they were broadcast caused the furor among the 
Shannon visitors. 

The embryo producers, writers and announcers included 
Paul’s brothers, Chuck and Jack Shannon. They rigged up a 
studio in the basement of their home (it was really a large 
packing case) and connected their microphone to the receiver 
in the living room. Then, while the folks upstairs were 
enjoying their favorite program, they were often startled by 
unusual types of broadcasts which interrupted the regular 
show at the most unexpected times. 

Paul went on from there, turning to various little theater 
groups in the Pittsburgh area. He studied drama with the 
once famous Shakespearean actress, Janet Waldorf. 

Chuck and Jack Shannon became interested in management 
of motion picture houses, and today Chuck is manager of War- 
ner Brothers theaters in Sharon, Pa. Jack left the theater 
field for a position with the Pennsylvania Railroad. 

During his little theater days Paul demonstrated and sold 
rowing machines in a local department store; taught boxing 
at the Downtown YMCA and played shortstop for the Crafton 
ball team. His first radio appearance was in 1937 on KDKA as 
a member of the Catholic Art Singers. 

Paul joined KDKA’s staff in 1939 as an actor, announcer and 
news editor. Since then he has been leading man on a network 
broadcast with movie actress Claire Trevor, and has had parts 
in numerous other network shows. . 

Shannon is best known to KDKA listeners for his announc- 
ing abilities. He won first honorable mention in the H. P. 
Davis Memorial Announcers’ award in 1944 and 1945, and in 
1946 he placed first in the 50,000 watt clear channel division. 

At present he has seven commercial programs a week, and 
he is still identified with the Dream Weaver, a program of 
poetry which he reads against a background of organ music. 

In addition to his duties at the station, Shannon also does 
narrations for U. S. Navy training films, industrial training 
films and commercial transcribed spot announcements, all of 
which are produced locally. He is an active member of the 
Pittsburgh Radio & Television Club, and a former president 
of the American Federation of Radio Artists. 

Shannon is married to June Best whom he met when they 
were both members of the little theater groups. Their two 
boys, Paul, Jr., aged 8, and Greg who soon will be a year old, 
demand and get most of his spare time. Paul, Jr., is not only 
a drama enthusiast but he has a chemistry set and he’s so in- 
terested that his dad has had to brush up on his chemistry. 


Woes: the other youngsters in suburban Crafton were 


Pe Slanam 
KDKA’s Ace Announcer 


Paul, Paul Jr. and Greg try the driveway slide as Mrs. 
Shannon cooks them up a little something hot and hearty. 


The daughters of Ma 
Perkins (1:15 CBS, 
3:15 NBC) are played 
by: Kay Campbell 
(left) as ‘‘Evey”’; Rita 
Ascot (below): ‘*Fay’’. 


P. phir ‘ 
Dangh fers 


]N MARCH Ravro Mirror’s full length 
novelette about Ma Perkins, a pic- 
ture of one of Ma Perkins’ daughters 


was used, labeled “Fay.” Our mistake! . 


That picture should have been labeled 
“Hivey,’ for it was Evey, as played 
(see above) by Kay Campbell. Fay, 
who is also pictured above, is played 
by Rita Ascot. 

Rita, who measures a diminutive 4 
feet 9 inches, was born in Aurora, IIL, 
and set her cap for a theatrical career 
right from the start. She reports, 
“Everything went well until my Grand- 
mother refused to let me accept a Keith 
vaudeville troupe’s offer—when I was 
still a youngster—to join them for a 
year on the road. But Grandmother 
finally relented in time for me to 
manage several years of stock. In 1934 
I had a radio audition, and I’ve been in 
radio ever since. The list of shows I’ve 
been in goes from here to here, but for 
the past ten years I’ve been Fay Per- 
kins Henderson, on Ma Perkins. Ever 
since the Ma Perkins program moved 
to New York I’ve spent as much of my 
time in the air as on the air—for I 
commute by plane from Chicago.” 

Kay Campbell—‘Evey”—says this 
about her background: “I was born in 
Kansas City, Mo., went to the Uni- 
versity of Chicago High School and 
College. I met my husband, Samuel E. 
Hibben, at college and we were mar- 
ried right after my graduation. I have 
one son, who incidentally is very 
talented musically. 


“I became interested in radio about 


two years later through a good friend, 
Virginia Clark (original “Helen Trent’’) , 
and started out on the long road on 
which I’m still plodding. I received a 
year’s good training with actual ex- 
perience on the air up at WAAF 
where we did everything from writ- 
ing, acting, sound effects to produc- 
Ing, and then began the rounds of 
contacting and auditioning. One of 
the first shows I worked on was 
Helen Trent. and then in 1936 I got the 
lead on a daytime serial called Lucky 
Girl which ran for two years on WGN. 
Since then I’ve worked on any number 
of shows either as an actress or as a 
credit reader. 

“I moved to New York March 1st, 
1947, with the Ma Perkins Show. Since 
coming here I’ve had running parts on 
several other shows as well.” 


/.““FROM OFFICE-CLAMOUR to evening- 
glamour! It’s easy if you start the day in a 
jacket dress. Keep hair-do simple! And 
most important of all—remember to pro- 
tect your dress from perspiration stain and 
odor with new Odorono Cream!” This safe, 
new cream deodorant protects you a full 24 
hours... 


And you'll be thrilled to discover new 
Odorono stays soft and smooth down to 
the last dab. Never gritty. (Even if you 
leave the cap off for weeks.) 


pi Me pees 


——_—_——_— 


aud odlov o 


2. “SHED THE JACKET at dinner time! 


Add jewelry, gloves and real flowers for 
elegance. Then start the evening—confi- 
dent that you look your best. Confident 
that you are your best—because you can 
trust Odorono to keep you dainty the eve- 
ning through.” The Halgene in New Odor- 
ono Cream gives more effective protection 


Yet, Odorono is so safe and gentle— 
you can use it after shaving. Try grease- 
less, stainless Odorono Cream today! 
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Doug Arthur’s broadcasts, aired twice daily 
over WIBG, are the highest-rated record 


programs heard within the Philadelphia area. 


fact. King Arthur’s Court was the title of a program 

he once aired in New York, and Doug Arthur has 
been recognized as King of the Disc Jockeys for years. 
His Danceland programs, broadcast daily from 10:30 
to 12 Noon and from 6 to 7:30 P.M., are the highest 
rated record programs in the area, according to all the 
surveys. Before entering radio some 31 years ago, his 
Rose Room Orchestra, which was booked by the old 
Columbia Artists Bureau, was in constant demand for 
college proms and club dates. He broke into radio quite 
accidentally when his band was playing in WTNJ, 
Trenton and an announcer failed to appear in time for 
the show. He announced the program and registered so 
well with the management that they subsequently put 
him on the air. He worked a part-time radio schedule 
along with his danceband activities for about two years 
before deciding to devote his entire time to broadcasting. 
His disc shows are scheduled not only with an eye to 
what is the top tune of the day, but what will be 
shortly. 

He is constantly besieged by song and record pluggers 
with new platters, who want him to introduce their 
songs on his shows, since such procedure has made 
many hits. Buddy Grecco’s ‘“Ain’t She Pretty” had its 
world premier on Doug Arthur’s Danceland on WIBG. 

A suggestion of his is responsible for Columbia’s 


|" PHILADELPHIA, King Arthur is a well-established 


q ing Arthurs 


NO MYTH 


“Little White Lies” by Dinah Shore. Perhaps he made 
the suggestion for that one because, years ago, on 
Dinah’s first New York program, which-he announced, 
he told her that she could never sing a ballad. And he 
felt that eating the right kind of crow would ease his 
mind for one musical mistake of his career. 

His sponsors don’t believe he can make a mistake. 
All but one. That organization, an upholstery company 
of Baltimore opened a Philadelphia branch and bought 
time on Danceland. The Philadelphia branch is now 
larger than the main office. And the mistake he made 
was doing such a fine job for them, that they had to 
go off the air for a period of 9 weeks to catch up with 
their orders. 

It was Doug who caught up with the London Records 
label and gave those discs a terrific lift on this side of the 
ocean. His musical column, published in a Philadelphia 
monthly magazine, was snatched for world-wide distri- 
bution by London Records. 

Doug Arthur was born February 16, 1908 in Newtown, 
Pennsylvania and was educated in the George Schools. 
He has been married twelve years and has three 
children; Nancy—7, Diane—4, and Doug, Jr—1l. His 
wife was a school-days sweetheart whom he knew from 
the time she was seven years old. They currently live 
in a home he himself designed in Glenside, a Phila- 
delphia suburb. 


Graceful Vikkie Dougan, New York model 


and prize-winning skater. 


Beauly shatle: 


“Look Pink,” blithe new spring shade 
of Cutex polish. 
(Luscious in Cutex Lipstick too.) 


Peay miracles: 
“Never, ever hefore, have I found 


a polish so long-wearing 
as the new Cutex,” says Vikkie. 


THIS SPRING, fashion loves pink! You'll love 
“Look Pink’’— glowing on your nails and lips 


—flattering your new clothes, and you! 


It’s a heavenly shade in a stay-perfect pol- 
ish! Cutex now outwears even costly polishes! 
Sparkles with rich, fadeless color! And new 
Cutex is angel-pure—safe for even sensitive 


skins. A wonderful exclusive found in no 


Cajee- 


—newest, fashion-favored look for nails and lips 


other leading polish! Only 10¢, plus tax. 


You'll love the “Look Pink” shade in 
creamy, silk-smooth Cutex Lipstick too. So 
luxurious! Yet... only 49¢, plus tax. 


Try all Cutex’s fine manicure aids, from 
nippers to nail white, for the exquisite groom- 
ing new fashions demand. Northam Warren, 


New York. 
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Mdeovjovie Gwe winning smile 
turns an idea into a eareer— 


The smile that wins 
is the Pepsodent Smile! 


Marjorie Groat, Career-wife, is first to wear 
the latest fashions in Madison, Wisconsin —it’s her 
job! Marjorie was a freshman at the University of 
Mranesors when she met Bill . . . and wedding bells 
ended her school days. When they settled in Madi- 
son,. Marjorie decided that ““Manchester’s,”’ one of 
the leading department stores, needed a fashion 
modeling staff. The store management agreed. Now 
Marjorie’s winning smile is very much in evidence 
as she trains new models, plans and appears in 
fashion shows. It’s a pesodent Smile! “I always 
use Pepsodent,”’ Marjorie says. “It’s the best tooth 
paste te found for brightening teeth!” 


Wins 3 to l over any other tooth paste! 


People all over America agree with Marjorie 
Groat. New Pepsodent with Irium is their 
3-to-1 favorite for brighter smiles! Just re- 
cently, families from coast to coast com- 
pared delicious New Pepsodent with the 
tooth paste they were using at home. By 
an average of 3 to 1, they said New Pepso- 
dent tastes better, makes breath cleaner 
and teeth brighter than any other tooth 
paste they tried! 

For the safety of your smile use Pepsodent 


twice a day—see your dentist twice a year! 


ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT 
OF LEVER BROTHERS COMPANY 


Al. vin Helfer 


Coal Speaks: Mon.-Fri. nights on MBS. 


careful analysis that characterize 

the news commentary of Alvin 
Helfer (Coal Speaks, MBS, Mon.-Fri.) 
is quite a background of practical and 
successful radio experience. 

It was back in 1929 that Alvin Helfer 
said to himself, “Al, bless your old 
Scotch-German ancestry, you should do 
something in radio.” So he did. He and 
the microphone began their friendly 
and binding association in Washington, 
Pennsylvania, on the now defunct sta- 
tion, WNBO. Then to Pittsburgh and 
free-lance work at Stations KDKA and 
WCAE. Next stop—WLW, Cincinnati. 
There, Mr. Helfer vaulted into network 
radio—and he’s been there ever since. 

In many ways, Mr. Helfer is a jack- 
of-all-trades before the microphone— 
but master of most of them. While in 
Pittsburgh and Cincinnati, he was espe- 
cially adept at sports broadcasting. 
Later, this experience paid off—and he 
has had no less than eight different 
sports commentaries for the various 
networks. His was frequently the voice 
in broadcasts of the world series. 

Remember the Spotlight Band Show? 
Mr. Helfer was master of ceremonies. 
He was the narrator for the Chrysler 
program and the Sunday Evening Hour 
on CBS, the Treasury Hour over NBC, 
Great Moments in Music at MBS, and 
Sunday Strings for ABC. He has 
rounded out his experience with char- 
acter acting on Pepper Young’s Fam- 
ily, and work on several of the top 
mystery thrillers. 

His news reporting background grew 
when he was selected to do the narra- 
tion for Hearst Metrotone Movie News- 
reel, The News of the Day. Subse- 
quently, he reported special events for 
all the major radio networks. : 

The only break in his radio career 
came just after the Japs bombed Pearl . 
Harbor. He served as a line and com- 
manding officer in the Navy—both 
ashore and at sea. 

Today Alvin Helfer is no longer a 
full-time broadcaster. He is Director of 
Radio for the Haehnle Advertising 
Agency in Cincinnati. But in Coal 
Speaks, Mr. Helfer earns a top-ranking 
place among news commentators. His 
precise delivery and logical analysis 
make him a natural—and at 39, one of 
the youngest network commentators. 

He is married to Ramona, the inter- 
nationally famous pianist and singer 
who was formerly a feature on Paul 
Whiteman’s program. And that’s one 
reason he is so careful with his de- 
livery on the air. “After all,’ he says, 
‘if it’s a bad show, Ill hear about it 
when I get home.” 


Pere of the distinct delivery and 


Bret VW orrison 


Song of the Stranger: MBS, Mon.-Fri.,3:30 P.M., EST. 


in radio who never has time to get 

bored. Handsome, in his early 
thirties, Bret has enough talents and 
energy to keep four or five people 
going. Always busy on the air lanes, 
his top assignment now is playing the 
romantic, singing-acting role of Pierre 
Varnay in Mutual’s Song of the 
Stranger (Mondays-Fridays, 3:30 P.M., 
EST). This show is something Bret 
campaigned for, after his success in a 
similar acting and singing role on the 
Aunt Jenny series. 

Singing and acting are only two of 
Bret’s interests and achievements. He’s 
a writer and recently finished the book 
and music for a musical he hopes to 
land on Broadway. He also prepares all 
his own special material for his night 
club appearances. He likes taking these 
engagements at some of New York’s 
smartest supper clubs; in them he can 
present his material as he wants it to 
be done, which isn’t always possible in 
radio or the theater. 

But there’s more to this Morrison 
fellow even than his strictly theatrical 
talents. He’s a stage designer and an 
interior decorator, both of which talents 
he turns to profitable use. Not long ago 
he decorated Paula Stone’s apartment. 
| He’s also an expert horseman and turns 
_ that into a pretty penny, too, by giving 
riding lessons. He’s a photographer of 
sufficient proficiency and imagination so 
that he could quit all his other activities 
and open a studio and be an immediate 
success at that. Last, but not least, he’s 
turned an old hobby—the collecting of 
foreign cars—into a money maker. He 
rents them out to movie studios. 

All this started about fifteen years 
ago, when Bret walked into a Chicago 
radio studio and asked for a small part 
in Dracula. He got it, of course. And 
he went on from here, right up to the 
top role of “Dracula.” By that time, he 
had spread himself around a bit. He did 
stock and repertory work in Chicago 
theaters and later on the West Coast. 

Meanwhile, he continued his radio 
work, wherever he happened to be. He 
has appeared on the Lux Radio Theatre, 
Parties at Pickfair, Vick’s Open House, 
Ma Perkins, and the Romance of Helen 
Trent. He sang leads in the Chicago 
Theatre of the Air operetta series, and 
was the popular Mr. First Nighter. 
Now, in addition to his Song of the 
Stranger lead, he is The Shadow and 
_ the narrator on, the Light of the World 
shows. 

So far as we can see, about the only 
thing Bret hasn't tackled so far is 
television and we wonder why. He’d 
surely be something for the girls in 
the video audience. 


B= MORRISON is one young man 


HEAVENLY CLOSE-UP 
...for Lustre-Creme” 


Dream Girls Only 


YES, HEAVENLY, to move as one person 
... to the strains of enchanting music. 
That Wonderful Man holding you close 


«-- his cheek against your hair. 


HOW REASSURING to know your 
hair weaves a lasting enchantment 
not to be broken when you leave 
his arms. Those moments his 

face touched your soft, fragrant, 
gleaming tresses . . . how thrilling 
he found them . . . how sweetly 
haunting still! And you—how 
happy and thankful you are, for 
Lustre-Creme Shampoo and the 
news three-way loveliness it gives 
your hair! Your heart stands still 
when he says: “‘Dream Girl, that 
gorgeous hair rates a bridal veil.” 


MANY A BRIDE with soft, glamorous, 
Dream Girl hair is singing the praises of 
Lustre-Creme Shampoo. Not a soap, not 

a liquid, Lustre-Creme is a dainty new, 
lavishly lathering cream shampoo. Created 
by famed cosmetic specialist, Kay Daumit, 
to give hair new three-way loveliness: 


(1) Makes it fragrantly clean, free of 
dust, loose dandruff; (2) highlights every 
strand with a lovely glistening sheen; 

(3) leaves your hair soft, easy to manage. 
Lustre-Creme’s instant, billowy lather 
is a rare blend of secret ingredients—plus 

gentle lanolin, akin to the natural oils 
in a healthy scalp. Use Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo to bring out the full natural 
beauty of the hair... to safeguard 
your “close-up” glamour. Be a 
Dream Girl . . . a lovely 
Lustre-Creme Girl! 


. for home 
. and for the convenience of the entire family. Four-oz. jar $1.00, 
or in smaller sizes, jars or tubes, 49¢ and 25¢. Rekindle your hair’s highlights . . . 
with Lustre-Creme Shampoo. In tubes or jars at all 

Kay Daumit, Inc. (Successor) 919 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago, III. 


Now in Tubes as well as Jars . . . Lustre-Creme gives you your choice. . 
or travel use. . 


bring out its true beauty... 
cosmetic counters. 


You ean say “yes” 


to Romanee 


Cecnuse 


Veto says “no” 


to Offending! 


Veto says “no” 


—to perspiration worry and odor? 


SOFT AS A CARESS...EXCITING...NEW—Veto is 
Colgate’s wonderful cosmetic deodorant. Always creamy, 
always smooth, Veto is lovely to use, keeps you lovely all day! 
Veto stops underarm odor instantly . . . checks perspiration 
effectively. And Veto lasts and lasts—from bath to bath! 


With Veto, you feel confident . . . sure of your own exquisite daintiness. ~ 


Veto says “no”’—to harming skin and clothes?! Trust always to Veto 
SO EPFECTI VB 6 NEI! SO GENTLE—Colgate’s lovely uf you value 
cosmetic deodorant, Veto, is harmless to normal skin. , 
Harmless, too, even to your filmiest, most fragile fabrics. your charm! 4 


For Veto alone contains Duratex, Colgate’s exclusive ingredient to make 
Veto safer. No other deodorant can be like Veto! 
So trust always to Veto—if you value your charm! 
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door, I heard the familiar voice, 

the familiar words. 

It was George’s voice, coming from || 
the library. 

“Take a beat before you say it,” 
I heard, “and don’t fool around with 
your hands.” 

Shades of Union Hill, New Jersey. 

The last time I had heard those 
directions was twenty-five years ago, 
when the vaudeville team of Burns | 
and Allen was born, and they started 
my metamorphosis from a singing, 
giggling Irish colleen into what 
turned out to be Gracie Allen. 

What was going on here? Was 
George getting himself a new girl 
after all of these years? 

I had been off the show for one 
broadecast—laid low by the myste- 
rious Virus X. But, after all, two 
performances missed in twenty-five 
years (there was another epidemic 
ten years ago) is not exactly ab- 
senteeism. 


lice minute I came in the front 


Younger generation taking over: Ronnie’s 
rehearsing fot 2 movie, Sandra’s clicked on the 


air. Below, Gracie grooms Suzie every day. 


By GRACIE ALLEN 


You don’t love a man—or marry him—for 


some one thing he does; it’s the sum of all the things 


he is that makes a woman say, “He’s mine!” 
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I hurried, getting to the library, 
and flung open the door. 

George’s face looked up, beaming. 

“He got the part!” he said. 

I saw a second ecstatic face. It 
was that of our twelve-year-old son, 
Ronnie. 

Ronnie, so soon, taking a beat 
before he said it. Ronnie, already, 
learning not to fool around with 
his hands. 

Ronnie, George explained, was an 
actor. Casting at Twentieth Cen- 
tury-Fox had just called. He had a 
one-page part in “Apartment for 
Peggy.” A whole page, not just 
“Telegram for Mr. Benny.” A real 
start. 

And George couldn’t have been 
happier. 

He has always sloughed off the 
questions of our friends about 
whether he wanted our children to 
be actors. I knew he did—he doesn’t 
think there is any other life. But 
he hadn’t (Continued on page 85) 


George is only too happy to coach Ronnie 
for his acting debut. Sandra, at thirteen, already 


tops five-foot Gracie by seven full inches! 


It’s a rummy game at the Burnses practically any night but Thursday— 
that’s when Burns and Allen are heard at 8:30, EST, over NBC stations. 
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listening to Mother’s program 
on CBS on’ Saturday nights, 
hearing her talk in that funny, 
cracked falsetto, or when we go to 
the movies and see her doing her 
comedy falls on the screen, some- 
one’s sure to ask, “Is Joan Davis 
really like that—at home, I mean?” 
Well, I couldn’t say no and I 
couldn’t say yes. Being a fifteen- 
year-old daughter who thinks that 
her mother is just about tops in the. 
mother department, I’m prejudiced. 
Maybe the best thing to do is to tell 
you about her, and let you judge for 
yourself what I mean when I say 
that I can’t make a definite yes or 
no answer to that question! 
Most of the time, Mother certainly 
doesn’t look the part of the Joan 
Davis of radio or movies. In person 


Wirster my friends and I are 


By 
BEVERLY WILLS. 


Hear Joau Davis Saturday nights on CBS, 
at 9 EST, 6 PST, in the Joan Davis Show. 


she’s slim and sort of elegant, where 
she looks angular and thin when you 
see her in a picture or in front of the 
microphone. She’s very pretty—and 
yet she’s always made up to look 
unattractive for her parts. At home 
she’s graceful, where she’s all jutting 
elbows and flying legs in her Joan 
Davis character. 

But even at home there’s some- 
thing about her that is still Joan 
Davis, as you know her. She thinks 
of something funny, and that sly, oh- 
yeah look comes into her eyes and 
her voice cracks in the middle and 
when she tells the story she has to 
do it with gestures. Her humor is a 
very real part of her. 

Maybe I can give you an example 
of the way her humor works in with 
the rest of her. 

She collects antiques. Ill tell you 
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more about them later. But one of 
her prized possessions is a charming 
blue-and-white-and-rose, hand- 
painted with delicate figures, English 
porcelain spittoon! There it sits in 
our Bel-Air; house, in our living 
room with all the fine, expensive 
furniture she has collected over the 
years, right next to an elegant wing- 
back chair. That’s my mother. That’s 
Joan Davis. 

As she says: “What’ll I do if some- 
one ever really spits in it?” 

Do you see what I mean? 

Not that she spends all her time 
being funny—the major portion of it, 
at home, belongs to me, and to her 
job of being my mother. 

She always makes me face what 
might happen. She always starts off 
with “Yes—but, Beverly, what 
would you do if... ?” And it’s good 


for me. She’s giving me balance. 

Mother was helping me rehearse a 
speech I had to give in school. I 
made a ship of the tongue. Nothing 
serious. I started to go on as if it 
hadn’t happened. 

But she stopped me. 

“What would you do if that should 
happen when you're facing that 
whole roomful of kids? What if 
someone laughs at you? What if the 
teacher stops you? What would you 
do, Beverly?” 

I still wasn’t taking it seriously. 

“Oh, I’'d just say my braces slipped 
and I'd better get ’em fixed.” 

“But that’s good! That way they 
won't be embarrassed for you. You 
remember to make a joke out of 
your own mistakes and you'll have 
people on your side—laughing with 
you.” (Continued on page 73) 


“What would you do, Bev- 
erly?” are the words Joan 
uses to spark her daugh- 


ter’s ingenuity. They do! 


Stuke It Rich 


Strike It Rich is heard Sunday at 
10:30 P.M. EST, on CBS stations. 


Ty TT 7 17 


EOPLE like to laugh at the stories about America when 
p it was young. They get a kick out of the idea that poor 

immigrants came here expecting to see the streets paved 
with gold and precious stones. Well, maybe there were no 
golden streets then, but there are some things about this coun- 
try today that seem just as fabulous. I ought to know. You see, 
I tapped a twentieth century gold mine. With the aid of CBS 
and a candy bar company, I struck it rich! 

My story begins in Berwyn, Illinois, thirty years ago. I led a 
normal kid’s life except that my family was a little bigger than 
most. Besides me there were five boys and three girls. As a 
youngster, most of my free time was devoted to sports. In 
high school I was on the football, baseball, basketball, and 
track teams. Later on there was semi-professional football 
with the “Hecklers” and even a try as a light-heavyweight 
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in the Golden Gloves tournament. I had a good job with an 
automobile corporation and was doing fine. Then everything 
changed. i 

Instead of hurling speedy forward passes to a lightning- 
fast teammate, I was helping to fire ninety-five pound shells 
at an enemy nine miles away. In the Field Artillery there 
were very few safety zones, no rules, and no referees. 

One morning, about four-thirty, just after the battle of the 
Bulge, I was picked up by the medics. I was lying face down 
in the mud, pretty far gone in shock. Medical corpsmen 
poured two pints of plasma into my elbow vein to replace the 
blood I had lost. Then the fog began to lift and I realized 
where I was. It may sound crazy, but when I saw those 
doctors, I nearly laughed out loud—I was so happy to be alive. 
Even from the depths of my pain I (Continued on page 77) 


“Todd Russell was asking if I wanted to 
risk all I’d won on the next question. I hesitated— 
till Carolyn nodded a go-ahead.” 


“T guess our baby is rather unique 
—the baby a quiz program paid for. 
I’m saving the story to tell him.” 


SPA Ann 
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“Radiant iv the word hor the Movitgemeuy now that Melina Ann auived. 


-Enter Dinah Shore’s daughter— 


music, magnolias and Montana are her heritage 


By ROBBIN COONS 


ISS MELISSA ANN MONTGOMERY was only 
two weeks old, the flowers and telegrams and 
letters were still arriving, and she was already 

far behind on her thank-you notes. 

Melissa Ann—“Missy”—was entirely unconcerned 
about this social dereliction, but her glowing mamma 
hoped that Missy’s friends would understand. 

“Tt’s just that since Missy came I’m floating around 
on Cloud Number 7,” explained Dinah Shore, who’s 
so radiant now that her most prosaic words seem set 
to music. 

“You see, I used to devote every morning to an- 
swering mail,” she went on. “I worked at it from 
nine to twelve, faithfully. But now—well, there’s 
Missy’s bath, and I can’t miss that! I have to give 
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Expert cabinetmaker. George made crib 
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Miss Kamp, Melissa’s auxiliary guardian. 


it to her or at least watch while the nurse gives it. 
And her bottle—I just can’t miss that! And so many 
things to check, like the temperature of her room, 
and so many reasons just to look in on her in her 
cradle—she’s so sweet, with her dark hair and blue 
eyes, and her skin white as milk and soft as velvet, 
and her pink cheeks. . . . Oh, things will never be the 
same around here as they were—before Missy!” 
From all of which you may gather that the début 
of young Missy is a smash hit, a solid sock, not only 
with Dinah Shore and her husband George Mont- 
gomery, but with their friends and fans. And if 
Missy’s arrival has caused a few changes in household 
routine’at that beautiful redwood Encino home, her 
parents couldn’t be happier, (Continued on page 83) 


Dinah Shore, with Harry James’ Orchestra, is heard Friday nights at 10 EST, 7 PST, on CBS. 
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A favorite American, girl, more 
famous than the young wife next door 


but just as appealing, is on the air 


story appeared in Redbook magazine, 

Claudia and David Naughton became one 
of America’s favorite families. Since then— 
you can trace their progress on these pages 
—the Naughtons have fought their way with 
charm and humor and an underlying serious- 
ness to the maturity that makes their mar- 
riage successful. 

Now, under the affectionate supervision 
of writer Rose Franken and her playwright- 
husband, William Brown Meloney, Claudia 
has been transplanted carefully into a new 
medium, radio. A vast new audience now 


Te years ago, after the first “Claudia” 


On. the legitimate stage, Dorothy McGuire 
brought Claudia to life. Donald Cook played | 
David; Frances Starr. (r.) was Mrs. Brown. 


| Originally, Rose: Franken’s 
| “Claudia” was a magazine 
story. Forty-odd more have 
followed, plus six novels, 
tracing the progress of 
the appealing Naughtons. 
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On the air, Paul Crabtree and Katherine Bard recreate David and Claudia with traditional warmth. 


helps David balance Claudia’s checkbook, 
watches Claudia heading for a mistake that 
her own good sense may—or may not—save 
-her from, agrees or disagrees that Claudia 
has a “mother fixation.” 

Katherine Bard, who very nearly played 
the part on the stage, is Claudia. David is 
Paul Crabtree; the role é6f Mrs. Brown, 
Claudia’s mother, is played by Frances Starr, 
who first created it in the theater. 

Claudia is transcribed, heard Monday 
' through Friday at different times on stations 
throughout the country. Check your local 
stations for time in your vicinity. 


Hollywood found there was audience interest 
enough to spread over two Claudia films, 
both with Dorothy McGuire, Robert Young. 
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Katherine learns Claudia’s lessons. 


Frances Starr is radio’s “Mrs. Brown.” 


Paul grows to David’s stature.) | 
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There’s plenty of room 
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between neighbors in Texas 


| . —but they all know when the Vox 


Pop man is at home 


By WILFRED WEISS 


Comesaee Vis 


'S\ EEX AS, as everyone who has ever met a Texan knows 
—and everyone who isn’t bedridden has met at least 
one Texan—is the proudest state in the world. And 

it would seem that one of the things they’re most proud 

of, at least along the eastern half of the state, is Parks 

Johnson, the man who has been putting the voice of the 

people on the air for the last sixteen years. 

The Johnson ranch is near a wide spot on an unnum- 
bered road called Wimberly, a few miles from San 
Marcos. But as you travel southward through the state 
it seems impossible to meét anyone who doesn’t know 
Parks, who doesn’t remember his first broadcast on a 
Houston station, who isn’t as personally pleased and 
proud of his success as the mother of the kid making 
the valedictory speech at the high school graduation. 

A Dallas banker finally cornered into saying exactly 
where the Johnsons lived still hedged. “Well, his place 
is down below Houston, but we like to feel that Parks 
just lives in Texas.” In a way, that’s true enough. Travel- 
ing all over the world for the past sixteen years, Parks 
Johnson has never lost the feeling of Texas, even though 
he doesn’t get home as often as he’d like to nowadays. 

On or off the air his speech has the blandness of 
hominy and the folksy friendly y’all of a lazy branch, 
which would be a creek anywhere else in the United 
States. There’s an easy’ heartiness about him, and a 
combination of shyness and cockiness which is as typi- 
cally Texan as tumbleweed. © 

All this, is part of where he lives, because Sabino 
Ranch is Parks Johnson at rest. The way he puts it is, 
“Louise and I looked all over the world for a place we'd 
like to live when -we retire. We never found any place 
half as beautiful as Texas, and the most beautiful place 
in Texas is Wimberly.” ; 

Years ago his wife’s family lived in San Marcos. 
Summers-her father would (Continued on page 104) 
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Parks Johnson’s Vox Pop is heard on Wednesday nights at 8:30 P.M. EST on stations of the ABC network. 
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This might have been a sad story— 
except that Jim and Inez have some 


very big ideas about happiness 


The gay and gallant Strains take their first 
steps into the future, flanked by their atten- 
dants: Harold Overholser, Charlotte Yahnian. 


A fit and proper thanks-so-much for the Bride-and 


‘“I’VE been on the Bride and Groom 
staff for more than a year, and 
I’ve never even seen them!” 

The switchboard girl was referring 
to the board of judges who pass upon 
all applications from couples wishing 
to appear on our broadcasts. Her 
plaint was not unusual, for the three 
members of the board—a clergyman, 
an attorney, and a radio executive— 
have insisted from the first on re- 
maining in the background, with 
their identities a carefully-guarded 
secret. 

“Otherwise,” they explain, “we'd 
be continually asked to choose 
couples as a personal favor to some- 
one, or even to approve marriages | 
intended just for publicity or gain. | 
By staying anonymous, we can se- 
lect the couples we really want— 
couples truly in love, with an aware- 
ness of what marriage should mean, 
and with stories that will be of in- 
terest to the millions of listeners.” 

That was why I knew something 


Bride and Groom is heard 
eA 


‘room gifts John Nelson has just presented to Inez. 


unusual was up the morning I re- 
ceived a phone call from one of the 
board members. “It’s about one of 
the applications sent over from your 
office yesterday,” he explained. “We 
think it’s a stand-out in every way, 
and that you’d want to schedule it 
as soon as possible.” 

As he went into details, I listened 
with a growing sense of doubt. 
Finally I interrupted to say, “Haven't 
you forgotten what we've always 
agreed upon—that we should try to 
avoid sadness in our Bride and 
Groom stories?” 

- That has been one. of the basic 
points of our broadcasts from the 
day that John Masterson first thought 
up the idea of the Bride and Groom 
program. As Masterson has_ said, 
“No one wants to minimize the un- 
| _ happiness and tragedy that exist. 
_ But a wedding is supposed to stand 
for happiness. Let’s keep Bride and 
Groom that way—not only for the 
couples being married, but to make 


| daily at 2:30 P. M. EST, on ABC. 


NELSON 


all our listeners happy as- well.” 
The board member answered my 
question by chuckling; and saying, 
“T told you this couple was a stand- 
out in every way. Theirs isn’t a sad 
story. Why, it’s one of the happiest 
love stories there’s ever been!” 
That was my introduction to 
James Strain and Inez Weber, of 


Richmond, California. Since that 


morning I have learned that the 
judges were right, that James and 
Inez have truly discovered the se- 
cret of laughter and happiness that 
should go with a boy and a girl in 
love. 

If Jim had been a less courageous 
person, this might not have been 
true. For, as a sergeant in World 
War II, he had undergone tragic 
experiences in the South Pacific. A 
member of the National Guard of 
New Mexico, he had been among 
the first American troops to enter 
the war against Japan; and he was 
one of the (Continued on page 90) 


For the album, the Strains posed calmly. Then 
they rushed off to inspect the exciting house- 
on-wheels that was Bride and Groom’s big gift. 
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CITY SPRING 


Radio Mirror's Prize Poem 


Spring peered into the city’s heart 

And looked and looked but could 
not find 

A tree to hang her blossoms on; 

The grass-green footprints of her 
kind. 


Yet -the stone trees of buildings 
bloomed 

With pigeons, silver in the sun; 

And every grey street emphasized 


That Springtime weather had be- 


gun! 


For children with sun-gleaming hair 
Roused our sleeping dreams and 
hopes, 
By turning through the starlit air 
Their rainbowed arcs. of skipping- 
ropes! 
—Pauline Havard 


Qeible Sige 


‘By day my life is calm, secure, 

My little house is fresh and 
neat, 

I read a book upon the porch 

Where roses clamber, nodding 
sweet. 


My kitchen smells of baking 
things, 
Some neighbors drop around 
~ for tea: « : 
We talk of cabbages and kings, 
And life goes on with harmony. 


But when the shadows lengthen 
And I glimpse a golden moon, 
My soul just aches to paint the 
town 
A lovely, bright maroon! 
AS Fickes — 


ON LEANING TOWARD BEAUTY 


“When doubtful, lean toward beauty,” you advised, 
In giving me technique for. painting birds, _ 


And, knowing you, | cannot be surprised 


At the myriad applications of your words. 
So when | seek a way to hang a curtain, 
Or how to rearrange a.room to best — 
Advantage; likewise, when | am uncertain 


How sympathy, perhaps, should be expressed 


‘Or some encouragement, and when I'see 


Two ways to be a friend, or give a gift, 
And when the road become: a fork for me . 
In larger matters, then my heart will lift, 

I know, remembering to, be inclined 


Toward any loveliness that it may find. 


Dicer 


~The mind takes counsel, being» 


wise 

In time of sudden stress, 

The heart, a victim of surprise 

Looks vainly for redress. 

The mind reserves opinion, 
weighs 

The moment, and is shrewd, 


_ The heart invokes the urgent 


phrase 
To clothe the fleeting mood. 
When days that gave our fancies 
wing : 
Are gone fo dust and embers 
The mind forgets the face of 
spring— 
Only the heart remembers. 
=—Sydney King Russell 


—Elaine V. Emons 
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THESE MOTHERS 


My mother is a funny girl, 


So pleased with simple- 


She thinks because I haye a 
curl : te 


I also must have wings. 


She thinks lama prodigy. @ 
My evety act and look. 


She writes down very care- 


fully 


Ina little book. 
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ae Me turn the. soft, brown ea 
Its petals rare old wine, its heart Since you kneel with me 
caressed 


ae kisses of a long-lost summer's 
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Putting small seeds under 


A fragrance clung—a tender, faint The warm loam’s cover 
jouquet E wi] st 
Still lingered in that small forgotten You will see miracles 


bloom: The whole world over.’ 7 5 g . 
Your hallowed presence seemed to fill é : vee Ss. he Sand. Wy aL cher 


‘the room .. .° —Christie Lund Coles 
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I saw your gentle face, | as yesterday. : IRs is Eye 


And suddenly I spanned the bridge of 


‘Now, I am ‘very sensible; 


I daily vow and swear it. 
ates ‘And my inca which are 


I sanely plot a level course, 
ting the ruts and rubble; 


e not far—not gone! It cannot ayhe 
When faded flower can bring you back And when he is with ‘em 


to me. 7 sae ae 
—Blanche DeGood Lofton war 


for the original poem, sent in by a reader, selected . Ted Malone as the best of that 

- month’s poems submitted by readers. Five dollars will be paid for each other original 
_ poem submitted and printed on the Between the Bookends pages in Radio Mirror. Address 

your poetry to Ted Malone, Radio Mirror, 205 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. 
Poetry submitted should be limited to thirty lines. When postage is enclosed every effort 
_ ~ will be made to return unused manuscripts. This is not a contest, but an offer to = 
peas poeey, for Radio Mirror's: Between the Bookends. 
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1. One Sunday morning, some 
| years ago, in the tiny town of 
Silver Springs, Colorado, two 
old miners found at their door 
an abandoned baby girl. Jackie 
| and Lively, the miners, had 
| no way of tracing the mysterious 
visitor who had left them this 
precious gift; they didn’t really 
want to, for the infant’s sweet- 
ness captured them at once. 
| They called her Our Gal Sunday. 


2. The old miners looked after 
their charge lovingly. Against 
the wind-swept mountains and 
vivid skies of Colorado, Sunday 
blossomed into beautiful woman- 
hood—waiting, though she didn’t 
realize it, for destiny to over- 
take her. And it did. Wealthy, 
handsome Lord Henry Brinth- 
rope, one of Britain’s most eli- 
gible young men, met Sun- 
day; they fell deeply in love. 


day is played by Vivian Smolen, 
Lord Henry by Karl Swenson, Kathy 
by Ruth Russell, Fred Davis by 
Louis Neistat, Aunt Alice by Kath- 
arine Emmet. Produced by Frank 
and Anne Hummert, Our Gal Sun- 
day is heard Monday through Fri- 


| 

| 

| 

| 

On these pages as on the air, Sun- 
day, 12:45-1:00 P.M. EDT, on CBS. 
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re certain that, ‘together, they could overcome any obstacles to hick: their widely-differing backgrounds might - 
Fie themeelves to each other i in their hearts as wet as with the words of the ceremony, they were married. 
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4, But they learned that Lord Henry’s English home 
could not be home to Sunday. His family, and the 
women who were attracted to him, threatened their 
happiness. Finally Henry and Sunday came to live 
at Black Swan Hal, Henry’s estate in Virginia. 


8. Shortly after this terrifying experience, new hap- 
piness came to help soften Sunday’s memory of the 
horror she had suffered. To Sunday and Lord Henry 
a new baby was born: Caroline, who looks so much 
like the foundling left with the miners long ago! 


Thwough the years with 


5. Welcomed by Lord Henry’s old nurse Kathy, and 
by Fred Davis, estate overseer, the Brinthropes pre- 
pared for a happy life at Black Swan Hall—espe- 
cially since they had brought with them from Eng- 
land tke lonely, frightened boy named Lonnie. 


9. Visiting Lord Henry’s ancestral castle at Balma- 
cruchie, in Scotland, Henry and Sunday once again 
met danger. Henry’s cousin Hubert Brinthrope, who 
looks exactly like Henry, tried to prove Henry’s title 
belonged to him. This time it was Sunday .. . 


6. Sunday and Lord Henry adopted the intel- 
ligent, affectionate Lonnie. In making a secure, 


happy home for this child who had suffered, their 
own happiness grew. It became even greater when 
the family was enlarged by the birth of Davey. 


10. . . . who rescued her beloved husband from the 
dungeon in which he had been imprisoned. After 
Henry’s liberation, Sunday realized that her suspi- 
cions had been correct: someone had been posing as 
Lord Henry—Hubert, who looked so like his cousin. 


7. But anxiety checkered their happiness. Descend- 
ants of the family who built Black Swan Hall were 
trying to damage Lord Henry for their own evil 
purposes. Sunday, who discovered the plot, was 
barely saved from the flaming death planned for her. 


11. But Hubert’s frantic efforts failed. Papers which 
he had counted on to prove his claim to the title 
reaffirmed that Lord Henry was rightful heir. A 
troubled time behind them, Sunday and Henry 
left for ‘Virginia, with their Aunt Alice’s blessing. 
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was an energetic soul, possessed of a wander- 
lust, and I was constantly mending his hutch 
to contain his vigorous spirit. 


One evening, just at dinner time, Peter bobbed 
out of the pen and went for a stroll without so 
much as an ear-waggle request for permission. 


There was a rule in our house that “he who is 
late for dinner gets none.” Consequently Peter’s 
departure just as the bell rang forced upon my 
childish heart a most difficult decision. It was 
Peter, or my dinner—and I was ravenously hungry! 


It was an hour later and after a dozen or more 
spirited sprints up and down the full length of 


a nearby cornfield that I returned home hot, ex- 


hausted, and breathless—but with the long ears 


of my errant pet protruding safely from the niche 


beneath my arm. Mother and Father, as well as 
my sisters and brothers had finished their meal 
and I resignedly walked past the dining room on 
the way to the cool comfort of the front porch. 


Never shall I forget the sense of gratitude that 
bubbled up inside and spilled over in tears as my 
father called and I went to the dinner table to seat 
myself before a heaping plate. “Have your din- 


HEN I was a little girl I had a rabbit. Peter . 
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ner,” they said, “and if, when you grow up, you~ 
have as much determination about big things as 


_ you have had about this little thing—you’ll find it 


generally works out all right in the end.” 


Perhaps that experience is why today my phi- — 
losophy of life includes a belief in what I call the 
“extra effort.” So many times we humans reach 
a point where from all indications we should give 
up a favorite plan, a favorite hope. Yet more than 
often the application of just that extra added 
amount of perseverance can bring us home “with 
Peter safe and dinner to boot!” 


Be that as it may, the application of extra effort 
isn’t always an easy thing to accomplish. And 
people, little or big, need encouragement. 


In Grand Slam, where we meet thousands of 
people each day, in person and through their let- 
ters, we find this fact ever present: “People” are 
not a conglomerate mass of nondescript beings— 
“people” are individuals; and every individual 
needs understanding, sympathy, and love. Giving 
these has its own strange recompense of comfort 
and if you don’t believe it try this one on your 
piano: the next time you're feeling low, find some- 
body—anybody—reach out to him and show an | 
interest in his troubles. You'll be glad you did. 


Irene Beasley is heard on her musical quiz, Grand Slam, Monday through Friday mornings, 11:30 EST on CBS stations. 


BEREAN BUTTE 
| “HEISE Sine ou nS 


Every Wednesday afternoon at 1:30, Missus Goes A-Shopping is televised on CBS-TV from a different supermarket. 


= shypiny 


OHN REED KING is one of the well-known radio 
personalities who has made a graceful transition 
into television. He has been doing his Missus Goes 

A-Shopping show as a regular radio feature for the 
last ten years, and now it‘can be seen on television 
over WCBS-TV every Wednesday afternoon at 1:30. 
CBS-TV is at present doing no video shows from their 


studios; all shows are done from “natural environ- - 


ments.” “Missus” lends itself beautifully to this policy 
because it is televised from a different supermarket 


‘each week. A large crowd always gathers in the 


market—so large, in fact, that John no longer an- 
nounces the name of the market on his radio show— 
and the warm King charm soon turns the whole thing 
into a sort of glamorized cracker-barrel session in the 
old general store. 

- John will tell you that an “on location” telecast is no 
easy matter. Approximately a ton and a-half of tech- 
nical equipment for an indoor remote like “Missus” is 
required, plus a truck used for haulage and as the con- 
trol origination point, plus a minimum crew of eight. 

Using the truck or “Studio on Wheels” as control 
origination point reduces the amount of equipment that 
must be carried inside, and makes the project easier in 
many ways. However, this method has its hurdles— 
especially in New York City. First you must get a Fair 
Permit because you are going (Continued on page 92) 


John Reed King, “Missus” M.C. for past 10 


years, carried it smoothly into television. 
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In dealing with amateurs, M.C. Walter Mack 


follows the traditions of Major Bowes, with 


whom he worked for many years in radio. 


by 


UMONT was once considered the country cousin in the 
television field—as are most independents when they 
come up against the big networks—but this is no longer 

true. Dumont is now one of the leaders, presenting some 
of the most entertaining and impressive shows to be seen 
on television today. This is due in large part to the efforts 
of A. B. Dumont, founder and head of the corporation, 
together with the rest of the huge staff he employs—but 
the gentleman generally conceded to be responsible for 
the extraordinary smoothness and scope of the Dumont 
productions is the manager of program planning James 
Caddigan. 

One of the most widely-discussed Dumont shows is The 
Original Amateur Hour which is seen and heard on Sun- 
day evenings from 7:00 to 8:00 P.M., over the full Dumont 
network—that is WABD in New York (where the program 
originates), WITG in Washington, D. C., WFIL in Phila- 
delphia, and WMAR in Baltimore. “Amateur Hour’ is 
being produced by the original staff of the famous Major 
Bowes Amateur Hour. The master of ceremonies, Walter 
Mack, worked closely with the beloved Major for many 
years, and follows his tradition of kindly encouragement 
for the young hopefuls who get on the show. 

Admittedly amateur shows are not the highest form of 
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Dumont’s Amateur. Hour, Sundays at 7 P.M. EST, is produced 


Television studio on wheels (left) is théir base of operations. 


staff of the original Major Bowes Amateur Hour. 


entertainment, but there is something tremendously ap- 
pealing about discovering something new, and each tele- 
viewer can do just that by voting for his or her favorite 
contestant. The talent displayed by these unknowns is 
often truly amazing, and almost as important are the 
cheerful persistence, and the hopes and dreams that you 
can hear between the lines of their stories. Many thousands 
of those dreams became reality via the radio amateur hour, 
and it would seem that this type of program has found its 
true home in television. To be able to see the expression 
on a young girl’s face as she tells a little bit about her 
background and her ambitions, and to be able to watch 
her while she sings her song, add to your interest and 
enjoyment of the show a thousand-fold. 

Like its predecessor, the video version of The Amateur| 
Hour will send out variety acts to appear in theaters all 
over the country. These units will be made up of the best} 
contestants from the television program. The traveling} 
acts will appear in theaters with local performers. 

Along with the troupe will go a mobile unit—which is a} 
television studio on wheels—with cameras, receivers, and} 
everything necessary for closed circuit television produc- | 
tions: For more about this bus, see What’s New front Coast 
to Coast in Television. 
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JOHN K. M. McCAFFERY 
S moderator of the WNBT 


Meets the Critics on Sun- 
day evenings, 8:00 to 8:30. 
He was born in Moscow, Idaho, and raised in Madison, 


be 


jand ‘received a Master’s degree at Columbia in 1938. He 
married while teaching English at St. Joseph’s College in 
Brooklyn, became an editor at Doubleday, Doran, was fic- 
tion editor of the American Magazine, and until recently, 
leditor in charge of special events at MGM. 

Mr. McCaffery, luckily, is skillful at handling participants 
in the “Author” show—where all the battles are not verbal. 
He is a great ad libber and quick thinker, and sometimes 
when sensitive authors’ feelings are hurt, he has to be more 
\referee than moderator. And through the miracle of tele- 
\vision the audience can watch authors:and critics exchang- 
(mg furious looks as well as scathing remarks. 


BOB SMITH 


AS enjoyed the same 
popularity in television 
that he has known in 


started as a once-a-week 
feature over WNBT, but 
proved so pleasing to the 
younger set that it is now 
heard and seen six times 
weekly. Smith’s studio au- 
dience—a large group of 
children called the “Peanut 
Gallery”—is delighted by 
'Bob’s constant conflict with “Howdy Doody,” a puppet 
loperated by Frank Paris. . 

| Bob Smith was born in Buffalo, New York, in 1917, and 
\he started to play piano and sing at the age of five. But it 
was under duress. (His first love was baseball.) At 15 he 


discovered them and treated them to an appearance on her 
etwork show. Then Bob went on to staft jobs with two 
‘Buffalo radio stations, until finally came the offer from 
iINBC to do his early morning show. 


i 
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video show The Author ~ 


Wis., graduated in 1936 from the University of Wisconsin — 


radio. His Puppet Playhouse _—— the.:sépilay-by-play on all 


as part of a male trio called the Hi-Hatters. Kate Smith 


OT eee ot ee 


JOAN KERWIN 


ORKS with Bob Loewi 

as one of the youngest 
teams in television. 
They have had a good deal 
of video experience. Currently Bob, with pretty Miss Ker- 
win’s help, is producing two shows weekly on WABD, key 
outlet of the Dumont television network. One of these is 
Swing into Sports, which features the sport in season and 
presents some of the country’s top athletes as guests. 
The other, Photographic Horizons, is for an audience of 

“shutterbugs.” 

Bob and Joan met while she was an apprentice in a sum- 
mer theater_at Cape Cod. As a producer-director from 


Dumont, Bob was teaching a television class at the theater. - 


Joan found his enthusiasm for video infectious. A few 
months later she arrived in New York just as Bob was 
looking for an assistant to help him launch his Swing into 


_Sports series. They’ve been working together ever since. 


BOB EDGE 


ETERAN sportscaster. 
on CBS Television Sta- 
tion WCBS-TV, calls 


Brooklyn Dodgers baseball 
telecasts from Ebbets Field, 
also all basketball games 
from Madison Square 
Garden and the 69th Regi- 
ment Armory, and many 


E other sporting events. Edge 


is a pioneer in tele-sports- 
casting. He switched to the 
new medium from radio way back in 1941. At that time he 
was doing sports broadcasting for the CBS network and 
had his own show, Outdoors with Edge. But he understood 


at once that television’s potential appeal to sports fans was — 


enormous and he wanted to have a part in this exciting new 
medium. 

In the 18 months that Bob was identified with television 
before going into military service, he covered boxing, roller 
skating, fishing, golf, archery, bowling, table tennis, bad- 
minton, baseball and football. 
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WHAT’S NEW FROM 


On Junior Jamboree (WBKB-Chicago) Fran Allison pre- 
sents a puppy, each week, to some lucky—and deliriously 


happy—boy. Another tele-show for youngsters (see below) 
is WNBT’s Puppet Playhouse, m.c. of which is’ Bob Smith. — 


F| , OS ANGELES radio dealers report that since 


ieee aE E BAG television started booming, “. . . selling radios 
“The Bachelor Queen” (WNBT) starred without television is like being in the antique 
John. business.” One owner of three shops reports that 


he hasn’t sold a single radio since Christmas. Also 
from Hollywood comes the information that tele- 
vision experts have produced evidence that dis- 
proves the popular belief that. most receivers are 
in bars. More than 86% of all video sets are in 
homes. Other incidental intelligence shows that 
telecasts increased sports attendance for games 
which it covered. 
%& * * 

The American Broadcasting Company plans to 
have five stations in operation by the end of 1948 
in Chicago, Detroit, New York, Los Angeles and 
San Francisco. Plans call for the Chicago station 
to be finished first, ready for launching in Sep- 
tember. \ 

* * % 

Maybe these ABC plans had something to do 
with NBC speeding up the opening date of its 
Chicago studios, which has now been moved ahead 
to September, too. NBC’s Chicago studio will 
serve as the key for a midwest network, tying 
television stations already in operation in Mil- 
waukee, St. Louis and Detroit : 

* 


* * 


Bill Lawrence, one of Hollywood’s top radio 
Televising the NBC newsroom, WNBT caught John producers, is well on the way toward becoming 
MacVane and W. W. Chaplin checking headlines one of the few television production experts in 


with Dr. Max Jordan (seated on desk, right). 
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“COAST ro COAST IN LLELLVIAISLON 


Here’s the way CBS envisions television studios in their 


projected N. Y. C. plant, which will be the largest television 
center in the nation. Enormous major studios like these 
will be equipped with most modern apparatus yet developed. 


the nation. For the past three or four years, Bill 
has spent most of his spare time studying tele- 
‘vision techniques: and working out new video 
production methods of his own. At the moment, 
he has two television shows in preparation and 
has high hopes that each will contribute some- 
thing to alleviating television’s growing pains. 
* * * 


Film: producer Jerry Fairbanks has signed ‘a 

| five-year contract with NBC television to produce 

all films required by the network. 
* * * 

As evidence that advertisers are starting to dis- 
cover television, station WABD-—key outlet of the 
Dumont -network—reveals that while its income 
for June, 1947, was $6,000, six months later, for 
the month of January, it earned $50,000. 

* * %* 


If Army Signal Corps technicians can work it 
out, brass hats—in the event of war—will be able 
to watch battle progress via ‘television while 
sitting in Headquarters. And we here and now 
offer up a not-too-quiet prayer that they will 
| never have to make use of this device—if the tech- 
nicians do work it out. We’d be just pleased to see 


this become an interesting, but useless, marvel. - 
* * * 


This sort of thing is common in radio, but: it’s 
the first instance that’s come up in television. Be- 
cause Mary Kay, feminine star of WABD’s Mary In WNBT’s presentation of Theatre Guild pro- | 

' Kaly and Johnny show, (Continued on page 103) the | 


‘ duction Angel Street, bemused wife was 
Betty Field, her sinister hushand Walter Abel. 
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For instance, would a tough guy do his o 


By 
DOROTHY 
O'LEARY 


Howard Duff stars in The Adventures of 
Sam Spade, Sun., at 8 P.M. EST on CBS. 


“Some day, a hill-top house. And no left-over chores!” 


wn dishes? Well ... yes, if he ate the way Howard does, and hadn’t yet met “the Girl.” 


HEN hard-hitting, cynical Sam Spade says a deep, 

vibrant “Okay, sweetheart” to his secretary Effie 

on those Sunday night Adventures of Sam Spade 
programs, several million feminine hearts do a quick 
flip-flop, proving once again that women, young or old, 
do not necessarily go for the boy-next-door type. An 
amazingly large percentage love a tough guy. 

Perhaps they wouldn’t want to share their morning 
coffee and toast with this coolly calculating “private 
eye’ Spade, but his voice evokes a swoon from the 
bobby soxers and a sigh.from their grandmothers. It’s 
the voice—tough and demanding—that gets ’em, and the 
voice belongs to Howard Duff who hates to disappoint 
his fans but divulges that he is not tough—because he’s 
too lazy! 

He will sprawl his six-foot length in a comfortable 
chair before the fireplace in his unpretentious Holly- 
wood apartment, drag on a (Continued on page 81) 


The public eye turns, with weu excitement, lo a 
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Two points of focus for Gildy’s new life—wife Gloria, 
small son Page (lovingly tended by nurse Mae Campbell). 


HE Griffith Park planetarium, at night a circle of 
bright light on the crest of the hills, is one of the 
landmarks of Hollywood. 

Almost directly in its shadow, but two or three miles 
below, in a house which looks very much like every 
other house on the handsome, obviously prosperous 
residential street, another spectacular brightness is in 
evidence—in the beaming face of Hal Peary, radio’s 
Great Gildersleeve. 

There is an incredulousness in Hal’s new-found hap- 
piness that is touching. As he introduces you to his 
pretty bride, the former Gloria Holliday, and their fat 
and beaming eight-months-old son, Page (the Pearys’ 
Mexican marriage was necessarily kept secret for a 
year because of Hal’s much publicized difficulties with 
the first Mrs. Peary) you realize that the expansive 


good humor which characterizes Gildy’s radio person- 
ality has only now been incorporated in the man himself. 

He says it himself. 

“I never knew before what it was like to be happy.” 

Success and happiness, he has found out, are not 
always synonymous. 

Enjoying both now in good measure, he finds it hard 
to believe that his double good fortune is true. 

He has lost forty pounds since he fell in love, he 
boasts, and from visible evidence as many years went 
with them. 

Gloria and Hal, for whom a honeymoon was impos- 
sible when they were first married, trot off like children 
every other weekend for a honeymoon whirl in San 
Francisco, Laguna Beach, or—most recently—Phoenix. 

“We were there for four days, where Hal appeared at 


At last the expansive good humor of his character on the air has been incorporated into his home life as well. 
The Great Gildersleeve, Hal Peary’s radio program, is heard Wednesday nights, 8:30 EST, on NBC network stations. 


the State Fair,” Gloria explains, “living like kings at 


the Camelback Inn. It was wonderful. But after the 
first day we were both so homesick to see Page that 
we couldn’t wait to get home.” 

“But it’s a honeymoon,” Hal puts it, “even at home.” 

“Especially at home,” Gloria corrects. him as Page 
tries valiantly to pull out a hunk of her dark auburn 
hair. 

Gloria and the baby were still living in their San 
Diego county hide-away with Gloria’s mother when Hal 
bought the house last spring and he found himself faced 
with the job of decorating twelve rooms from scratch 
in a period when furnishings were practically unob- 
tainable. . 

“The long distance bill was terrific,’ he reports. “I 
called Gloria about everything I bought. I don’t know 


anything about decorating—a guy needs his wife around 
at a time like that.” 

Hal and his cousin, Bart Peary, moved into the cav- 
ernous place with a kitchen stove and two mattresses. 

The echoes, Hal says, kept them awake nights. 

Little by little—first the ice box, then the carpets, a 
little furniture, some drapes (with Gloria selecting 
colors by telephone and fabrics by samples rushed to 
her by mail)—the empty house began to take on the 
atmosphere of a home. 

When Gloria and Page moved in last July, after the 
Pearys’ re-marriage ceremony, the finishing touches 
were added. A high chair, a kiddie coop, a play pen— 
no house with those items looks unfurnished. 


Mrs. Peary shakes her head over the proportions of 


the job yet to be done. But it (Continued on page 72) 
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x Save one Saturday night for a big date with 


N a Saturday night in Spring, West 45th Street, in 
the heart of New York’s theater district, is the 
most exciting spot you can imagine. Outsize 

neon signs light up the anticipation in the faces of 
playgoers: traffic jam-packs the narrow street from 
curb to curb; and the noise is about what you'd ex- 
pect if two or three carnivals all hit town at once. 
A little later, though, when you come along to keep 
your appointment with Rapro Mirror, the street is - 


much quieter. You have no trouble locating CBS 
Playhouse No. 2; when you slip in, you find that 
out of 750 seats Rapto Mirror has gotten you the best 
ones in the house. You’re in them right now! 

Vic Damone, nineteen-year-old Serenade star, is 
comparatively new to radio. His earliest broadcasts 
on an independent New York station proved there 
was something in his baritone voice that people 
wanted to hear. In no time at all, as singers’ careers 


Radio Mirror: you’ve got two tickets to CBS’s. Saturday Night Serenade! 


go, he was star of this big network show, which in- 
volves all the people you see up there on the stage. 
They are: Emil Cote and the Serenaders; Vic; Arthur 


-Mundorff, CBS associate director; Gus Haenschen, 


conductor; glamorous MHollace Shaw, featured 
soprano; Roland Martini, producer-director of the 
program; Warren Sweeney, announcer. Saturday 
Night Serenade is heard from 10 to 10:30 P.M. EST, 
7 to 7:30 PST, stations of the CBS network. 
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Life Can Be Beautiful, written by Carl Bixby and Don Becker is heard every Monday through — 


THE GREATEST UNDERSTANDING 
Radio Mirror’s Best Letter of the Month 


Dear Papa David: 

Shortly after the war started, I began going 
with a man whom I learned to love very much, 
and when he was inducted, we parted with the 
understanding that when he came home, we 
would be married. I was very lonely, but was 
true to him until I received a letter telling me 
that he had met a girl in Australia, and was see- 
ing her pretty often. This hurt me very much, 
and although he asked me to keep on waiting 
for him, I felt that it was useless. 

By that time, I was working in a defense plant 
about fifty miles from our home town, and shar- 
ing a room there with another girl. 
accepting dates.and going pretty steady. with one 
fellow, until he, too, was inducted into the army. 
He had a brother overseas, and had asked me to 
write to him. I wrote, and when the brother 
came home on furlough,.he looked me up. 

I was instantly attracted to him, although now, 
I don’t know why. I can see now that he was 
vulgar, domineering, hateful, and everything else 
that does not make a gentleman. But at that 
time, he seemed glamorous, with the stories of 
all the places he’d been, and things he’d seen 
and done. 

I became infatuated, crazy about him. As a 
result, I learned shortly after his furlough was 
over, that I was to have his baby. I was heart- 
sick, more lonely than ever, and all I could ever 
think of was Ray, the boy to whom I was en- 


I began . 


gaged. I realized that I loved him more than 


anything else in the world, and I sat down and | 


wrote him a letter, telling him all about it, and 
releasing him. The letter that I got in answer 
was so full of love and understanding that I cried 


for hours because I’d hurt him so much. He was _ | 


expecting to come home and he said we’d work it 
all out somie way. 

I returned home to have my baby, and Ray 
got home three months before my son’s birth. 
He was with me almost constantly, and his love 
and helpful understanding helped me through 
many an ordeal. 

Naturally, all his friends knew of the wrong 
that I had done, and I was almost too ashamed 
to face any of them. But Ray made me realize 
that what we decided was our own business, and 
those who scorned us weren’t real friends after 
all. We began going out occasionally, and people 
were really nicer than I’d hoped for. 

My mother wanted to adopt the baby, but 
Ray told me that if I gave it away, he could never 
forgive me. When I went to the hospital, Ray 
was there every night, and he was the first one 
I saw after my little son’s birth. He accepted the 
duties of a father, and loved my baby from the 
first. He was proud of him, and right away 
began calling himself “Daddy.” 

When baby Jim was three months old, we 
slipped away and were married, and in the year 
and a half that we’ve had together, I couldn’t 
ask for a more wonderful husband and father. 
There’s never been a time that he’s reminded 
me of my mistake, and he’s never treated my 


Witire KINDLINESS, AN UNDERSTANDING HEART—FROM THOSE 


Friday at 12 noon, PST; 1 P.M., MST; 2 P.M., CST; 3 P.M., EST, on NBC network stations. 


son as any other than his own. We now have a 
three-month-old baby girl, whom we love very 
much, but even she has not changed Ray’s feel- 
ings toward Jim. 

With such a wonderful person for a husband, 
with his deep love for our babies and his faith 
in me after the wrong I did, how can I believe 
any other way, except that life can be beautiful? 

Mrs. D. C. 


Ten-dollar checks have gone to the writers of the 
letters that follow: 


“NOW WE ARE OLD—” 


Dear Papa David: 

Can it be possible for life to be beautiful when 
one’s last days must be spent in a nursing home 
for old ladies? I, at ninety-two, have found it 
very possible. Of course it was hard for me to 
break up my old home but, under existing cir- 
cumstances, I am sure that the arrangements 
were the best that could be made, and I am con- 
tent. I count my blessings and find they are 
many. In the first place, I am relieved of all the 
responsibilities and irritations that are inevitable 
in the best of homes. I don’t have to worry 
about bills, I don’t lie awake nights planning 
what I will serve for meals the next day. The 
other old ladies here have problems and expe- 
riences much the same as mine. So we talk 
together with more understanding than would be 
possible with the members of our own families. 

We have been young, now. we are old; the 


THREE WELLS WE ARE PRIVILEGED TO DRAW BEAUTY FOR A LIFETIME 


most of us have been wives and mothers, now 
we are widows. We know we have but a few 
years more to live, but we are trying to make 
our last days our best days. It is surprising to 
find how much pleasure we can get from the 
little things we failed to notice in our busy days. 
There are two fine old trees to be seen from my 
window. How eagerly I watch for the unfolding 
of the leaves in Spring, then the swaying of 
boughs and dancing of the leaves in the summer 
breeze; later, the gorgeous coloring of autumn. 
There’s a new beauty in the bare branches in 
Winter, with their lacy patterns against the blue 
of the sky. The birds, flowers, the busy world 
going by on the street, cars, bicycles, motor 
cycles, workmen going to their day’s work with 
lunch boxes, teachers (Continued on page 93) 


RADIO MIRROR OFFERS $50 EACH MONTH 
FOR YOUR LETTERS 


Somewhere in everyone’s life is hidden a key to hap- 
piness. It may be a half-forgotten friend, a period 
of suffering, an unimportant incident, which sud- 
denly illuminated the whole meaning of life. If 
you are treasuring such a memory, won’t you 
write to Papa David about it? For the letter he 
considers best each month, Radio Mirror will pay 
fifty dollars; for each of the others that we have 
room enough to print, ten dollars. No letters 
can be returned. Address your Life Can Be Beauti- 
ful letter to Papa David, Radio Mirror Magazine, 
205 East 42 Street, New York 17, New York. 


= THINK that when Spring is in the air 
and May flowers are well on the way to 
ushering in summer, it’s high time to 
take inventory of ourselves and get a new 
outlook on life. I have always admired 
the housewife who can meet any emer- 
gency with a smile on her face. The 
emergency I have in mind is when unex- 
pected guests drop in at mealtime or when, 
with an hour’s warning, your husband 
announces he’s bringing his boss home 
for dinner. This is an emergency if you 
haven’t planned for it, and nothing will 
help the situation more than to have pre- 
pared meat on hand. Then, if you give the 
problem a once-over-lightly with a little 
imagination, well—look at the picture. 

I find that these prepared meats such as 
canned or frozen corned beef hash, lunch- 
eon meat, frankfurters, salami, bologna, 
liverwurst and all other such products 
make delightful meals. But I guess it’s all 
in knowing how. For instance, nothing is 
so simple as opening a can of corned beef 
hash, shaping it into patties. Just dip 
them in flour and fry until the patties are 
golden brown. They are not only easy, 
but perfectly delicious. Keep these on the 
emergency shelf—just in case! Actually 
you'll want to try these recipes yourself— 
plan them into your daily meals because 
they will do a lot to keep your food budget 
down to minimum cost. 


Crown Roast of Frankfurters 


12 frankfurters 

14 cup finely chopped parsley 

6 cups seasoned mashed potatoes 
prepared mustard or horseradish sauce ~ 


Place frankfurters in boiling water to 
cover and cook for 8 to 10 minutes. Mix 
parsley with hot mashed potatoes. Pile 
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high on large platter. Arrange hot frank- 
furters upright around potatoes. Garnish 
with parsley and serve at once with pre- 
pared mustard or horseradish sauce. 
Makes 6 servings. 


Frosted Canned Meat Loaf 


2 cans luncheon meat 
3 cups hot seasoned mashed, white or sweet 
potatoes 


Remove meat from cans and place close 
together in a shallow baking pan. Place 
in a moderately hot oven (350° F.)- for 20 
to 25 minutes. Frost with the hot mashed 
potatoes. Place under moderate broiler 
until golden brown. Makes 6 servings. 


Vienna Sausages in Blankets- 


1 recipe pastry (2 cups) 
2 cans Vienna sausages 


Roll out pastry on lightly Aoured board to 
¥% inch thickness. Cut in 3-inch squares 
and wrap each sausage in square of pastry. 
Press edges and ends firmly together. 
Prick top and bake in a hot oven (450° F.) 
for 15 to 20 minutes. Serve two to a por- 
tion, plain or topped with tomato or mush- 
room sauce. Makes 6 servings. 


Virginia Baked Luncheon Meat 


2 cans luncheon meat 

Y% cup brown sugar, packed 

4 cup orange juice 

1 orange, peeled and sectioned 

4 slices canned pineapple 
whole cloves 


Remove luncheon meat from cans and 
place in shallow baking dish, close to- 
gether. Sprinkle brown sugar over top. 
Pour orange juice (Continued on page 70) 


Kate Smith Speaks is heard Monday through Friday at 12 Noon, EST, on Mutual stations. 
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For those who missed it on the air, and for those who ‘would like to recall it 


I 
\ 


Young house in Elmwood the street was silent under 
'@ a moonless sky. Scarcely a breath of air stirred in the 
tall trees, or disturbed the sleeping flowers in Mary 
Young’s garden. But behind the house there was move- 
Iment. Two figures slipped through the shadows of the 
back yard toward the pantry window. One of them was 
lsmall and very slim; the other was broader, heavier, and 
‘he wore his cap pulled low... . 
| Mary was alone in the house. Pepper and Peggy were 
at Lake Beauregard with Linda Taylor. Hattie, her maid, 
land Hattie’s young son, Butch, were at Atlantic City, on 
lvacation. A power failure at the plant had called Sam 
‘away earlier in the evening. Even a temporary break- 
|\down, in that wartime summer of 1944, was a serious 
‘thing. 
Sam had just telephoned Mary to say that he was still 
working, and that he didn’t know how long it would be 
before he could leave. It didn’t matter, Mary assured him; 
|she was alone, but she was perfectly all right. It was then 
‘that she heard the crash. Not a loud crash—as if a plate 
had been knocked over—but it was in her very own 
kitchen! 
_ She said, “Sam!” some instinct warning her to keep her 
‘voice low. But there was intensity in it, as if she had 
turned to him quickly, as she’d turned to him in all 
crises, big and small, in their long married life. 
“What is it, Mary?” 
Not a sound from the kitchen. She began to feel a little 
foolish. “I—Sam, don’t hang up just yet.” 
_ He laughed fondly. “But, Mary, I’ve got to go back to 
work.” 

'“All right, Sam.” They said goodbye and hung up. Mary 
was standing beside a dead telephone—and she was shak- 
ing all over. 

The hall and «the living room were lighted, dimly, and 
that was all. The dining room, the kitchen and the pantry 
were dark. Mentally, Mary went through the rooms to 
the kitchen, snapping on lights, and then she knew that 
it wouldn’t do—just in case. Just in case a plate hadn’t 
somehow accidentally fallen . . . just in case something, 
someone, had knocked it over. If she turned on the light 
in the dining room, anyone in the kitchen or the pantry 
could see her through the glass panels of the pantry door. 

Silly! she scolded herself. She’d heard something crash— 
of course she was going to investigate. A broken plate 
couldn’t bite her, could it? Or—that was it—a stray cat 
must have got in. It could have come through the small 
pantry window, the high one that had no screen, and which 
she so often forgot to close because it was out of her 
reach. Well, was she going to be afraid of a cat? A poor, 
hungry little stray? 

These arguments got her through the dark dining room, 
into the pantry. Then, at the closed door to the kitchen, 
her legs refused to go further. Everything was so silent. 
Herily silent. There hadn’t been a sound since that crash. 
Not a whisper. You’d think a cat, if it had been a cat, 
would make some sound— 

Sam—why hadn’t she told him to come home? Or why 
hadn’t he said he was coming? He knew her so well, he 
must have known something was the matter. If he were 
only here— — 

The clock struck in the living room, and she jumped, 
her heart pounding wildly. Stop it! she told herself firmly. 
Get hold of yourself. You can’t just stand here, being 
terrified, forever— Inspiration came. She drew a deep 
breath, raised her voice, spoke clearly, loudly. 

“Operator?” she said as if into a telephone. “I want 
the Police Department.” She waited a moment. Then she 
said, “Police Department? This is Mrs. Samuel Young of 
83 Union Street. I think there’s somebody in my house. 
I heard a crash—I think there’s someone in my kitchen. 
Please come at once. Thank you.” ‘ 

Even more loudly she addressed the kitchen door. “All 
‘right, ’'m coming in. Who ever is in the kitchen, I warn 
you that I’ve called the police, and they’re on the way. 
But you still have time to leave the same way you came. 
You have time to leave before they get here, and before I 
open, the door. There’s nothing in this house you want— 


|’ WAS the quietest of summer nights. Outside the 


[Radio Mirror retells the story of Fern ... a story to which Pepper Young’s mother wrote the ending 


no money, no jewels, no silverware. Do you hear me?” 

She stopped, waiting. Nothing happened. She reached 
out, pushed the kitchen door open by a few inches. 

“Ym coming in,” she said. “You still have time to get 
away. If you don’t go now, I’m going to turn on the 
lights—” 

“Get away from that switch!” a man’s voice snarled. 

Lights—the lights of a car—suddenly flashed on the wall; 
there was a sound of wheels in the driveway. The snarl 


‘ rose to a shout. “It’s the cops! She was telling the truth! 


Scram, d’you hear? Scram—” 
Mary saw the figure dart across the kitchen. She heard 


footsteps outside—Sam’s, and he was unarmed. She 
screamed. 
“Sam! Don’t come in! Stay away from the back door! 


Go back, Sam—’” 

There was the crash of glass. The door banged open. 
Sam shouted, “Mary! Are you all right? Mary! Put the 
light on, Curt.” 

Curt Bradley knew the Young house almost as well as 
his own. The Bradleys and the Youngs had been friends 
for years; Sam and Curt were in business together at the 
Elmwood Manufacturing Plant, now engaged in full-time 
war production. Curt’s thumb found the switch; light 
flooded the room. Sam crossed straight to Mary, took her 
by the arms. 

“Mary, thank God, you’re all right—” 

“Oh, Sam. I was so afraid he’d shoot you—” 

Curt went over to examine the gaping hole in the 
kitchen window. ‘Somebody took a dive—” he began, and 
stopped, staring at the still form crumpled at his feet. The 


Youngs’ gaze followed his. 
“Tust a little kid! And he’s 


“A boy!” Sam exclaimed. 
unconscious—” 

In a flash Mary was kneeling beside the limp figure. 
“Sam, he’s cut an artery on the glass. A tourniquet— He 
must have cut himself trying to follow the other one 
out— Curt, where are you going?” 

“To call the police.” He was half way across the room. 
Mary’s voice pulled him back. 

“No, Curt. Don’t call them yet. Wait—” 

“Of course he’s going to call them,” said Sam firmly. 
“But wait a moment, Curt. You say there was another 
one, Mary?” 

“Yes.” As she spoke, she got scissors out of the drawer 
in the kitchen table, began to cut the sleeve away from the 
boy’s bleeding arm. “A man spoke to someone else in 
here, a much older man than this boy. I had only a 
glimpse of him in the dark. Now, Sam, if you’ll help me 
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with this—” A table knife served as a tourniquet. Sam 
turned it; Mary fastened it down, let out a long sigh of 
relief as the bleeding stopped. She rose, trembling, her 
face very white. 

“Now you’ve got that in hand,” said Curt, ‘“‘we’ve got to 
notify the police—” ; 

Mary shook her head. “Not yet, Curt. I want to think. 
He’s so young, and he’s lost a lot of blood, and he’s so 
ragged and dirty, poor little thing.” ‘ 

“Poor little thing frightened you half to death,” said 
Sam. “And his partner in crime might have shot you.” 

“He might have shot you,” Mary retorted. “Sam, I’m so 
glad you came home—but why did you, after saying you 
weren’t going to? How did you know there was something 
wrong?” 

“I don’t know what I knew, Mary, but I knew some- 
thing was wrong—” : 

“He certainly did,” Curt broke in. “He wouldn't stay a 
minute after talking to you. And I came with him, because 
I didn’t like the sound of it, either. What I want to know 
is, why did the other fellow run if he had a gun?” 

“I don’t know that he did,” said Mary. “Although it 
looked as though he did when he crossed the kitchen. 
Besides—” she smiled for the first time in that bad half- 
hour, “he thought you were the police.” 

“The police!” 

Mary explained her ruse. She was rewarded by the 
admiration in Sam’s eyes. “That was a smart thing to do,” 
he said. “But for the rest of it—not telling me you were 
frightened, and going into the kitchen by yourself—honey, 
you behaved insanely! Oh, Mary, if anything had hap- 
pened to you. .. if anything had happened to you—” 
His voice caught at the thought of it. 

The boy on the floor stirred, moaned. Mary bent swiftly. 

“Sam, he’s coming to. Get me a damp cloth so that I can 
bathe his face—” 5 

Sam watched her, grimly, tenderly. The little raga- 
muffin had broken into her house, bent upon heaven- 
knew-what mischief—and her hands were as gentle with 
him as if he’d been one of her own children ... yes, as if 
he’d been Pepper or Peggy. Possessed of a sudden uneasy 
premonition, Sam wished earnestly that Pepper and Peggy 
were back from their vacation at Lake Beauregard. It 
would be crazy, but he wouldn’t put it past Mary to want 
to move him into Pepper’s own room. He leaned forward 
as she lifted the boy’s cap—and gasped. Curt gave a long 
low whistle of surprise. 

The “boy” was a girl. A mass of tangled hair, released 
from the cap, fell to her thin shoulders. And as they 
stared, speechless, she opened her eyes—eyes that were 
dark, and long-lashed, and incredibly large in the delicate 
face, and very, very frightened. She struggled to sit up. 

“Where am I? Let me up! Let me out of here!” 

Mary tried gently to push her back. “Careful,” she said 
soothingly. “You’ve been badly hurt. You’re weak—” 

The girl shook off the restraining hands and then fell 
back faintly. “I can’t get up. ’'m so dizzy—Where’s Lefty? 
Where did he go? Did they catch him, too?” 

“Lefty?” said Curt. “What’s the rest of his name?” 

The girl’s eyelashes flickered. “Whose name?” 

“Your friend Lefty’s. What’s his last name?” 

“I don’t know.” Her mouth set stubbornly. 

“Sam,” said Mary, “Curt, help me carry her. We’ll put 
her on the couch in the living room.” 

“Now, look, Mary—’ Sam began, and Curt chimed in, 
“Mary, we’d better call the police. You can’t keep this 
girl here. Just as soon as she feels better, she’ll get away, 
and then you'll lose all chance of finding out who the 
burglar is.” 

It was all in vain. Their uninvited guest was laid upon 
the couch; Mary tucked pillows under her, and then in- 
sisted that she be left to talk to the girl alone. They 
protested about that, too, with no more success. “You can 
wait in the next room,” Mary said firmly. “I’ll call you 
if I need you.” 

The girl watched them ironically. She was stronger 
now; color had come into her face. “She'll call you,” she 
taunted. “Don’t worry about that, Mister—she can call 
plenty loud. I heard her before.” The door closed upon 
Sam and Curt. 

“Just lie back and rest,” 
frightened—” 

“Who’s frightened?” the girl demanded. “I know your 
game. You just want to find out Lefty’s last name. Well, I 
won't tell you. I wouldn’t have told you his first one if I 
hadn’t been dizzy, and it sort of slipped out. You can’t get 
anything out of me, and you can’t do anything to me. I’m 


said Mary softly. “Don’t be 


a minor. Oh, sure, you can send me to reform school, but. 
a be out of that soon, and Lefty will be outside waiting | 
or me.” | 

Mary closed her eyes to keep back the tears. This little | 
thing, younger than Peggy, talking casually about reform 
school! “I’m not going to do anything to you,” she said. 
“Ive a daughter of my own—” 

“Yeah?” said the girl skeptically. “I bet she couldn’t 
squeeze through a pantry window like I did. I’m seven- 
teen, but I’m small for my age. Lefty says I’m the best 
one he ever saw for squeezing through windows. I’ve done 
it lots of times. Then I unlock the door and let him in. 
Only this time there was a plate or something, and I 
stepped on it, and it smashed—” She paused, shaking her 
head_ ruefully. “Lefty’ll be awful sore at me about that. 
But I couldn’t help it. I guess he was afraid I was hurt, 
because the next thing I knew he’d squeezed through the 
window, too, to help me, and we both waited to see what 
would happen next.” 

Mary leaned forward to loosen the tourniquet. “You 
waited a long time,” she said. “I didn’t hear a sound. 
You'll have to have some stitches taken in that arm. We’ll 
have to get you to a doctor.” 

The girl shook her head. “Oh, no, Ill be all right. Lefty 
will look after me.” 


bi “But Lefty’s gone,” Mary said gently, “and you’re still 
ere.” 


The small chin went up proudly. “That don’t matter. | 


He’s waiting for me some place.’ 

“Well, he went without you,” 
probably far away by now.” 

For an instant she saw fear again in the dark eyes, then 
the girl sat up indignantly. “With me still here? Oh, no, 
he isn’t! You don’t know Lefty. He wouldn’t leave me 
behind. He’s”—she was very proud—“he’s in love with 
me ” 


said Mary, “and he’s 


“Are you in love with him?” Mary asked gravely. 

“Sure.” It was a glib, off-hand answer. “Anyway, I 
guess so.” 

Somehow, it was that that convinced Mary. In love with 
Lefty?—and she’d answered with the easy assurance of a 
six-year-old confident of the affections of the little boy 
who brought her lollipops. It was as innocent, as un- 
knowing as that. Turn this girl, this child, over to the 
police? Oh, no— 

“Mary,” called Sam, opening the door, “hasn’t this inter- 
view lasted long enough?” 

“We’ve got to get in touch with the authorities now,” 
added Curt. “We don’t want the man to get too far away. 
I eee ee that we run the girl down to the police station in 
the car.’ : 

“Sam,” said Mary, as if they hadn’t spoken, <“‘ 
Dr. Thomas and ask him to come over here.” 

Curt’s jaw dropped; Sam shook his head agitatedly. 
“Mary, this is absurd! This girl’s a housebreaker, and she 
ought to be behind bars. And yet you want to have Dr. 
Thomas come over and look after her as if she were one 
of the family—” 

“Please, Sam,” said Mary, and he knew that he couldn’t 
refuse her. He loved her too much, respected her judg- 
ment too much. But great, jumping Jehoshaphat, when he 
thought of her going out of her way to be kind to the 
tough, arrogant little piece who’d broken into their house 
and scared her half to death— The next moment, he 
himself was moved almost to tears. 

The girl spoke up defiantly. “But I don’t want to stay 
here. Call the police if you want to. I just want to 
get out—” 

“Hush,” said Mary. “I’m not going to hold you, nor 
have you arrested.-I’m going to see that you get away.” 

“Get away? You mean you aren’t going to turn me 
over to the cops—even if that man wants you to?” 

“No,” Mary said, “I’m not. Now you lie back and rest, 
and I’m going to get you something to drink—maybe a cup 
of hot tea and some sandwiches, Would you like that?” 

The girl stared up at her without answering. Tears 
gathered in her eyes, spilled down her cheeks. “But why?” 
she burst out. “What’s your game, lady? Why don’t you 
hand me over to the cops? The man’s right—I’m a crook. 
Sure I am. I broke into your house... .” 

Her name was’ Fern. It was the only name she would 
give at the hospital, and Mary did not press her for her last 
one. Once he’d arrived at the house and had examined 
her, Dr. Thomas had said that she would have to go to 
the hospital so that stitches could be taken in her arm. 
Mary and Sam went with her, leaving Curt Bradley to 


you go call 


return to his own home. > 


oc <r a> 


| 


| Sam telephoned the police from the hospital. He told 
\them that a man named ‘Lefty had broken into his home 

|and that he had an accomplice, but did not say that the 
| accomplice was a girl. 


“Sam, you angel!” Mary cried when he told her about 


| his call. 

“Now hold on,” said Sam gruffly. “’'m no aad I fully 
intend to turn that little ragamuffin over to the police. 

| But—well, I don’t like doing it to anyone who’s hurt.” 

But Mary went to see Fern with a high heart. She was 
| resting comfortably after her trip to the operating room— 
|} and, with her face and hands clean and her hair combed, 
| she was lovely, almost angelically lovely. 
| “Thanks for coming when I sent for you, Mrs. Young,” 

} she said. “Your name is Mrs. Young. The Doctor told me.’ 

Mary nodded. “But, Fern—you haven’t told the eee 
} your last name.” 

“Ym not going to tell them,” 

Mary sighed. “We know Lefty’s last name.” 

Fern started. “Oh, no, you don’t! You’re just saying 
that to get me to tell you.” 

“Higgins,” said Mary, quoting what the police had told 
Sam. “The police are sure that he’s the same Lefty 
Higgins who is wanted on a number of counts—even for 
murder.” - 

| She’d hit home. Fern’s face went dead white. “Murder! 
|I don’t believe it! He’s a housebreaker, but he’s not a 
| murderer.” 

| “Tell me, Fern, how did you get mixed up with him?” 
|Mary asked. “I wish you’d tell me about yourself.” 

“There’s nothing to tell.” 

But Mary got the story, bit by bit, an old and all-too- 
| common story. A father who had deserted his family long 
| since, a mother who not only worked nights but who 
| neither knew nor cared where her daughter was or what 
she was doing. Never anyone there when Fern came home 
‘from school, never a meal prepared for her... 
| “And your mother didn’t know you'd quit school?” 
| Mary asked. 
| “She didn’t care. She didn’t care about anything I did.” 

“But who cleaned house? Who kept things tidy?” 
| Fern laughed. “Tidy? I wish you could have seen our 
| house. Oh, I tried to clean it sometimes, but lots of times 
| I was locked out.” 

“Locked out!’ Mary ejaculated. 

“Sure,” said Fern. “That’s how I got so I could squeeze 
| through any window—by squeezing through the window 
| to get into my own house. That’s funny, isn’t it?” 
| “No.” Mary swallowed. “I don’t think it’s very funny.” 

She had met Lefty at a dance. He danced beautifully, 
| and he was good to her. He gave her pretty things— 
| jewelry, hankies, perfume—and he thought it was cute, the 

way she squeezed through the window when he took her 
home at night. And when he asked her to go partners 
| with him, told her that she would have to dress as a boy, 
and got her to make her first trip through a window in a 
| strange house—well, she was scared, but it was exciting, 
too. And Lefty was always so proud of her, always ready 


said Fern. 


wonder she had never stopped to think much about 
whether it was right or wrong. 

Mary blinked fast. She steadied her voice and her 
resolve at the same time. “Fern,” she said, “I’m going 
to call Mr. Young in here for a moment. I want him to 
see you.” 

Sam knew what was coming. He followed her un- 
willingly—and stopped short at sight of the transformed 
Fern, with her face pale and delicate, her eyes dark and 
le a iva defiant—below the innocent, childlike 
rows. 

“Well, say!” he exclaimed. “She does look different!” 

The nurse came up, then, to say that it was time for 
Fern to go to sleep. Triumphantly, Mary hurried Sam 
away. 

“You see,” she said when they were in the car, riding 
home, “she isn’t a criminal, Sam. I had quite a long talk 
with her, and—” 

“And,” he finished for her, “she told you some cock- 
and-bull story about how she got into this racket—” 

“She told me a story,” Mary agreed. “But somehow 
I think it’s true.” She gave him a brief sketch of Fern’s 

. background. Sam exploded. 

“Mary, anybody could sell you real estate under water, 
and you’d think you had a good buy! So the girl’s very 
young, she was left alone and lonely—that still doesn’t 
excuse her getting into the housebreaking racket. And 
besides, I don’t think it’s true. I think you’re just being 


to give her presents after they had “made a haul.” No | 
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taken in. Of course, she’d pull a sob story to get your 
sympathy—” 

“But I believe that it is true,” Mary insisted softly. 
“Sam, if we can check the story, if I can find out from 
her where she lives, and if we find out the story is true, 
will you give her a chance? The doctors say that she’ ll 
have to leave the hospital tomorrow because it’s over- 
crowded, and—” 

“In other words,” said Sam, “you want to talk to her 
again tomorrow—and at the same time, I’m to hold off 
going to the police about her?” 

“Yes, Sam, that’s just what I mean.” It wasn’t quite 
all she meant, but the moment had not a come to tell 
him the rest. 

Sam shook his head. “T tell you, Mary, the minute she’s 
out of that hospital, she’ll join this fellow again, wherever 
he’s hiding—that is, if they don’t pick him up tonight.” 

“I don’t think she will, Sam, if—” 

“Tf what?” he asked quickly, ‘alarmed at her tone. “Now 
what’s on your mind, Mary?” 

She took a deep breath, and plunged. “If we bring her 
home with us tomorrow.” 

Sam didn’t speak for a moment. He couldn’t. Oh, he’d 
known it was what she had in mind, but still. . His 
Mary. His wonderful, generous, idiotic Mary! “Let her 
open her heart and her home to a girl off the streets? Let 
her heart be broken when the girl took off, probably 
with some of their own silver? 

“Now, Mary,” he began calmly enough, “I’m not going 
to let you get sentimental about this girl simply because 
you happen to be childless at the moment and because 
your sympathy has been aroused by this fantastic story. 


‘Tm willing to hold off having her arrested until you check 


her story. T’ll go that far. But—” His anger, and his love 
and his fear for her got away with him 

“For heaven’s sake, Mary, she’s a crook! She’s no good. 
Just because she has a pretty face and a clean one is no 
reason to—” 

“Sam,” she pleaded, “how do we know what might have 
happened to Peggy if we’d been different? If you’d left 
me, and I had to work nights and liked a good time better 
than coming home to my daughter, and—” 

“And just suppose,” said Sam, “that the moon was made 
of green cheese.” ; 

“Oh, Sam!” Her voice shook.a little. “Please, darling, 
I’ve a theory about that girl—and I’d like to try it out.” 

Confound it, thought Sam, he was right, wasn’t he? He 
was just trying to protect Mary—and, yes, the whole 
family. Then why should he be made to feel so wrong? 
Why feel that he had driven a knife into Mary’s hopeful, 
open heart? 

He was beaten, and he knew (Continued on page 98) 


Pepper Young’s parents are played by Marian Barney 


as Mrs. Young, and Thomas Chalmers as Mr. Young. 


When a woman sets her mind on 
looking pretty, there’s 
In Har- 


Ozzie. 


a man at the back of it. 
Hilliard’s 


riet case, it’s 


JANE 
FULTON 


Adventures of Ozzie and Harriet, is a classic ex- 
ample of the fact that a crowded life need not result 
in nervous exhaustion, the jitters, a rundown personal 
appearance, and a general aura of hysterics. She always 
looks as if she’d just stepped from the proverbial band- 
box, has never been known to show a gleam of tem- 
perament, and her calm, warm smile endears her to 
all who know her. Yet, besides a seven-day-a-week 
career, the Nelson missus makes a happy home for 
husband, Ozzie, and their two sons, David and Ricky. 
“T just don’t have time to worry and get upset,” was 
Harriet’s laughing reply when asked for her beauty 
secret. “She’s always been completely unselfish and 
unruffied in any situation,” chimed in her proud hubby. 
“That’s her only beauty secret,” he added. 

However, knowing that such an attractive gal doesn’t 
just “grow” that way, like Topsy, we pounced on the 
Nelsons for an honest opinion on the New Look. Aside 
from the fashion angle, there’s a definite New Look in 
beauty, too. 

Once again a woman can go “all out” in looking 


i ARRIET HILLIARD, the distaff side of CBS’s The 


usually 


‘womanly. No matter how capable and efficient she is, 


there’s something about the longer, fuller skirts and 
nipped-in waistlines that inspires her to drop her busi- 
nesslike air. Ozzie weighed this thought, before ad- 
mitting we might have something here. Harriet im- 
mediately agreed. 

And how about the new make-ups? Ozzie listened, 
while we gals talked about the flower-petal prettiness 
of the delicate pink and rose-tinted foundations, pow- 
ders, rouges, lipsticks, and nail polishes. And hair styles. 
Any bright girl, by following directions carefully, can 
give herself a home permanent, if she can’t afford a salon 
job. After shampooing her hair, with curlers, bobby, 
or hair pins and a good wave set, she can easily fix 
her hair in one of the new head-hugging, flatter-on-top 
coiffures. For evening, she can style it more elaborately, 
and add false curls, braids, or a chignon to look regal or 
romantic. Hair rinses, we decided, can bring out golden, 
brown, or reddish tints, and also camouflage greying 
hair so subtly that no one will suspect a rinse has been 
used. A blue rinse on white hair takes away yellow 
streaks, and makes it silvery white. 

All ears, Ozzie finally burst forth, “What chance has 
a man with a woman? Here I’ve been thinking all this 
talk about the New Look hadn’t registered with Harriet. 
But now I see that it has, and I must confess she’s pret- 
tier than she éver was!” And you can be, too! 


OR YOUR INFORMATION— if there’s something you want 
to know about radio, write to Information Booth, Radio 
Mirror, 205 E. 42nd St., N. Y. We’ll answer if we can either 
in Information Booth or by mail—but be sure to sign full name 
and address, and attach this box to your letter 


OLSEN’S BACK! 
Dear Editor: 


One of my favorite personalities on the 
radio was Johnny Olsen. He used to be on 
ABC’s Ladies Be Seated several months 
ago. Could you tell me where he is now 
and if he has another program on the air? 

Mrs. J. C. 
Carbondale, Illinois 


It was a happy day for Johnny Olsen 
fans when, on February 2, he returned 
to the air as m.c. on Johnny Olsen's 
Rumpus Room, broadcast from New York 
six nights a week from midnight to 1:00 A.M., EST, ABC. He 
is also m.c. of the Movie Matinee Quiz, broadcast from the Palace 
Theater on Times Square daily at 3:00 P.M., WOR. 


MEET DR. JORDAN 


Johnny Olsen 


Dear Editor: 

Would you please print a picture of 
| Gertrude Warner who now plays the title 
role in Dr. Joyce Jordan? She has a very 


| sweet. voice. 
Mrs. Y. V. 
Springfield, Ohio 


Goad, a native of Hartford, Conn., 
studied English at Hartford High and ; 

Za Gertrude W 
liked that subject so well that she planned riers Sane 
to teach it as a career. However, her am- 

bition was altered when radio discovered 

her. You've heard her as Christy in Against The Storm. 


L FOR LLYFNWY 
Dear Editor: 

I have been listening to Manhattan 
Merry-Go-Round for many years and en- 
joy it very much, especially the songs of 
Thomas L. Thomas. We all think he’s 


superb. 
Mrs. R. E. P. 
East Orange, N. J. 


We think he’s wonderful too. A native 
Thomas L. Thomas of Wales, Thomas L. Thomas modestly 
traces his talent to his homeland where 
“singing is to the Welsh what baseball 
is to the Americans.’ Many listeners have wondered why Thomas 
L. Thomas does not use his middle name. It’s Llyfnwy, that’s why. 


STILL THE SAME JUDY ”,. 


. Dear Editor: d 
One of my favorite programs is Dr. 
Christian heard Wednesday nights over 
CBS. Would you please let me know what 
has happened to Rosemary DeCamp who 
used to play the part of Judy Price? 


Miss M. B. 
Mount Airy, N. C. 


Nothing’s happened! Rosemary still plays 
the secretary to the lovable character of 
Rivers End and we hope she'll go on 
playing that role for a long time to come. 
She’s also in pictures; remember her in Yankee Doodle Dandy? 


Rosemary DeCamp 


Step Up and Ask Your Questions—We’ll Try to Find the Answers 


ee 


MR. AND MRS. 
Dear Editor: 


May we see a picture of Elliot Lewis 
who is Frankie the guitar player on Phil 
Harris’ show and on The Scarlet Queen? 
Is he the same one who portrays the title 
role in The Adventures of Gregory Hood? 
And is he any relation to Cathy Lewis? 

Miss A. W. 
Plain City, Ohio 


Elliot Lewis 


Here’s Elliot Lewis who (as yowve al- 
ready guessed) is Gregory Hood. Cathy 
Lewis?—why, she’s his wife! Cathy and 
Elliot have appeared on every dramatic series on the networks 
out of Hollywood. Each usually plays leads, although they both 
still do bit parts for special occasions. 


RIGHT YOU ARE 
Dear Editor: 


I have listened to Hearts in Harmony 
just about as long as it’s been on the radio. 
Yet I have never seen a picture of the girl 
who plays the part of Penny. I think her 
name is Jone Allison. Right? 


Mrs. W. K. 
Charleston, W. Va. 


Right! Jone (and she really spells her 
name that way), a native New Yorker, Jone Allison 
got her start in radio via the True Story 
Hour several years ago. Since then she 
has been heard on The Aldrich Family, Light of the World, Mr. 


Keen and many others. 


CO-OP SHOWS 
Dear Editor: 

I have hoped some reader would ask this question but since no 
one has, I’ll do it. Is it true that co-op shows are transcribed and 
then released later? I hope not since transcribed network pro- 
grams are my pet peeve and some of my favorite programs are 
now co-operatively sponsored (Abbot and Costello and Informa- 
tion Please). I hope you'll find the answer. 

Mr. A. R. G. 


Pecos, Texas 


Co-op shows are not necessarily transcribed. A co-op show is a 
program which has different sponsors in different sections of the 
country who cooperate in financing the show. Take Information 
Please: When there is a break for the commercial, the Kansas 
City station, for example, advertises a product entirely different 
from that plugged in New Orleans. What the listener hears is his 
local announcer plugging a product used in his particular locality. 


IT’S IN THE FAMILY 


Dear Editor: 

I listen to Corliss Archer every Sunday 
over KGAM in Albuquerque. Ive seen 
Janet Waldo’s picture, but I’ve yet to see 


Dexter’s. 
Miss M. H. 
Albuquerque, New Mexico 


For you and many other Corliss Archer 
fans, here’s Sam Edwards who played the 
bubbly, lovesick Dexter. (Corliss Archer has 
taken a leave of absence from the air.) Sam, 
born in Macon, Ga., has acting in his blood. 
Both parents were in stock and Sam practically lived out of that 
well-known back-stage trunk. Today, the Edwards family—Sam, 
Mother Edna, brother Jack and sister Florida are busy both in 
pictures and radio. 


{ All Times Below Are EASTERN STANDARD TIME 
For Correct CENTRAL STANDARD TIME, Subtract One Hour 


Ss 


U 
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A.M. NBC MBS ABC ! CBS 
8:30 Earl Wild Carolina Calling 
8:45 
9:00 People’s Church White Rabbit Line |News 
9:15 |Story to Order Renfro Valley Folks 
9:30 |Words and Music Tone Tapestries 
9:45 Trinity Choir of 
St. Paul’s Chapel 
10:00 Bible Highlights Radio Bible Class Message of Israel Church of the Air 
10:30 |Voices Down The Voice of Prophecy Southernaires Church of the Air 
10:45 | Wind = 
11:00 Christian Reform Fine Arts Quartette |Negro College Choir 
11:15 Church 
1:30 |News Highlights Reviewing Stand Hour of Faith Salt Lake Tabernacle 
11:45 |Solitaire Time : 
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 
12:00 |World Front News —_|Pilgrim Hour Texas Jim Robertson|Invitation to Learning 
12:15 
12:30 |Eternal Light Lutheran Hour People’s Platform 
12:45 World Security 
1:00 |America United William L. Shirer Sam Pettengill Doorway To Life, 
1:15 American Radio Stewart Alsop, News 
Warblers 
a0 Chicago Round Table|Stan Lomax National Vespers Tell It Again 
1:4 
2:00 |Robert Merrill Fight Into the Past |This Week Around |CBS Is There 
2:15 the World 
2:30 |James Melton Bill Cunningham Mr. President, Joseph C. Harsch 
2:45 |Frank Black Veteran's Information| Drama Elmo Roper 
3:00 |Eddy Howard Ernie Lee’s Omega Lassie Drama N. Y. Philharmonic 
3:15 Show Johnny Thompson 
ot One Man’s Family {Juvenile Jury Sammy Kaye 
aie The Quiz Kids ’|House of Mystery |Sound Off 
4:30 News True Detective Metropolitan Opera |Eileen Farrell 
4:45 |Living—1948 2 Auditions of the Air 
5:00 |Ford Show The Shadow Treasury Agent Janette Davis 
5:15 Here’s to You 
a f Quick As A Flash David Harding Hour of Charm 
245 
EVENING PROGRAMS 
6:00 |The Catholic Hour |Those Websters Drew Pearson Family Hour 
6:15 Don Gardner 
6:30 |Hollywood Star Nick Carter Greatest Story Ever |Percy Faith 
Preview Told 
6:45 
7:00 |Jack Benny Sherlock Holmes Child’s World Gene Autry 
7:15 
7:30 |Band Wagon Behind the Front Exploring the Un- Blondie 
7:45 Page known 
8200 Bergen-McCarthy A. L. Alexander Sam Spade 
ow 
8:30 |Fred Allen Jimmie Fidler Man Called X 
8:55 Billy Rose 
9:00 |Manhattan Merry- |Meet Me at Parky’s |Wa!ter Winchell 
9:15 Go-Round Louella Parsons 
9:30 |American Album Jim Backus Show Theatre Guild Star Theater with 
9:45 Gordon MacRae 
10:00 Take It or Leave It |Voice of Strings Escape 
10:30 Horace Heidt Latin American Jimmie Fidler Strike It Rich 


Serenade 


MIRIAM WOLFE— looks. like this 
but manages to sound like an assort- 
ment of weird folk on Let’s Pretend. 


EDDIE DUNN—who is now m. ec. for 
True or False, Saturdays at 5:30 P.M., 
EST, over MBS, shared his first radio 
contract with Frank Munn when they 
teamed as Munn and Dunn. Later, 
Eddie became an announcer, actor 
and the m. c. of such programs as Fun 
with Dunn, Scramby Amby and The 
Jack Berch Show. He lives in Scars- 
dale, N. Y., with his wife, Josephine 
and children, Eddie, Jr., and Jamie Jo. 


M ON DAY 


NBC MBS ABC CBS 
8:30 |Do You Remember The Trumpeteers 
8:45 Jack Almano Trio 
9:00 |Honeymoon in New |News Breakfast Club CBS News of America 
9:15 York Editor’s Diary Oklahoma Roundup 
8:30 |Clevelandaires Ozark Valley Folks 
9:45 |Nelson Olmsted 
10:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music For You 
10:15 Faith In Our Time f 
10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music |Betty Crocker, Mag- |Evelyn Winters 
azine of the Air 
10:45 |Joyce Jordan Listening Post David Harum 
11:00 |This is Nora Drake Bill Harrington Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 
11:15 |Kate’s Daughter Tell Your Neighbor 
11:30 |Jack Berch Heart’s Desire Galen Drake Grand Slam 
11:45 |Lora Lawton Ted Malone Rosemary 
AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 
12:00 Kate Smith Speaks |Welcome Travelers |Wendy Warren 
12:15 |Harkness of Wash- |Victor H. Lindlahr Aunt Jenny 
‘| ington 
12:30 |Words and Music U. S. Service Bands Helen Trent 
12:45 Our Gal Sunday 
1:00 |U. S. Navy Band Cedric Foster Bill Baukhage Big Sister 
1:15 Red Hook 31 Nancy Craig Ma Perkins 
1:30 |Robert McCormick Quaker City Sere- Young Dr. Malone 
nade 
1:45 |Robert Ripley Checkerboard The Guiding Light 
Jamboree 
2:00 |Today’s Children Queen For A Day Maggie McNellis Second Mrs. Burton 
2:15 |Woman in White Perry Mason 
2:30 Fhe Story of Holly {Martin Block Show |Bride and Groom Marriage For Two 
oan 
2:45 |Light of the World Rose of My Dreams 
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful Ladies Be Seated Double or Nothing 
3:15 |Ma Perkins : 
3:30 |Pepper Young Song of the Stranger |Paul Whiteman Club |House Party 
3:45 |Right to Happiness 
4:00 |Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Hint Hunt 
4:15 |Stella Dallas Johnson Family 
4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Harold Turner Treasury Band Show |Winner Take All 
4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Adventure Parade 
5:00 |When A Girl Marries|Hop Harrigan Dick Tracy Liberty Road 
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Terry and Pirates iv 
5:30 | Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Treasury Bandstand 
5:45 |Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Lum 'n’ Abner 
EVENING PROGRAMS 
6:00 |John MacVane Eric Sevareid 
6:15 |Sketches in Melody |Local Programs Local Programs In My Opinion 
6:30 The Chicagoans 
6:45 |Sunoco News Lowell Thomas 
7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Jr. |Headline Edition Beulah — 
7:15 |News of the World |Alvin Helfer Elmer Davis Jack Smith 
7:30 |Manor House Party |Henry J. Taylor The Lone Ranger Bob Crosby Show 
7:45 |H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports Edward R. Murrow 
8:00 Cavalcade of America|The Falcon Point Sublime Inner Sanctum 
8:15 
8:30 |Voice of Firestone |Charlie Chan Opie Cates Talent Scouts 
8:55 Billy Rose 
9:00 |Telephone Hour Gabriel Heatter On Stage America |Lux Radio Theater 
9:15 Real Stories 
9:30 |Dr. |. Q. High Adventure Sammy Kaye 
9:45 
10:00 |Contented Program |Fishing and Hunting |This Is Adventure My Friend Irma 
10:15 Club Earl Godwin ‘ 
10:30 |Fred Waring Screen Guild Player 


Dance Orch. 
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| 
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| 


A.M. 


T 


NBC 


8:30 |Do You Remember 
8:45 |News 


J 


ane Honeymoon in N. Y. |News 


9:30 |Clevelandaires 
9:45 |Nelson Olmsted 


10: a Fred Waring 


e88| 882 


10: 30 Road of Life 


10:45 | Joyce Jordan 


11:45 |Lora Lawton 


Merriwell, 


she says, 


UE S 


Mé8s 


Editor’s Diary 
Ozark Valley Folks 


Cecil Brown 
Faith in Our Time 
Say It With Music 


Bill Harrington 
Tell Your Neighbor 
Heart's Desire 


ELAINE ROST—who plays the fem- 
inine lead in The Adventures of Frank 
over NBC, Saturdays at 
10:30 A.M., EST, is blonde, blue-eyed 
and twenty-two. After attending the 
Conservatory of Music in Cincinnati 
she took a job as vocalist and m.c. with 
a band; spent eighteen months travel- 
ling up and down the East Coast and 
“There’s nothing like it to 
prepare you for a dramatic career.” 


DA Y 


ABC 


Breakfast Club 


. 


My True Story 
Betty Crocker, Mag- 
azine of the Air 

Club Time 
Tom Breneman 


Galen Drake 
Ted Malone 


CBS 


The Trumpeteers 
Jack Almano Trio 


CBS News of Amierca 
Oklahoma Roundup 


Music For You 
Evelyn Winters 
David Harum 

Arthur Godfrey 


Grand Slam 
Rosemary 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


12:00 
12:15 
12:30 
12:45 


1:00 
1:15 
30 


| 


3:45 


Harkness of Wash- 
ington 
Words and Music 


Art Van Damme 


Quartet 
Robert McCormick 


Robert Ripley 


Today’s Children 
Woman in White 


Kate Smit Speaks 
Victor H. Lindlahr 


Service Bands 


Cedric Foster 

Red Hook 31 

Quaker City Sere- 
nade 

Checkerboard 
Jamboree 


Queen For A Day 


Story of Holly Sloan |Martin Block Show 


Light of the World 


Life Can Be Beautiful 
Ma Perkins 

Pepper Young 

Right to Happiness 


“4:00 Backstage Wife 
4:15 |Stella Dallas 
4:30 |Lorenzo Jones 


4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Adventure Parade 


Song of the Stranger 


Erskine Johnson 
Johnson Family 
Harold Turner 


5:00 |When A Girl Marries|Hop Harrigan 


5:15 
5:30 


Portia Faces Life 
Just Plain Bill 


5:45 'Front Page Farrell 


Superman 
Capt. Midnight 
Tom Mix 


Welcome Travelers 


Baukhage 
Nancy Craig 


Maggie McNellis 


Bride and Groom 


Ladies Be Seated 
Paul Whiteman Club 


Treasury Band Show 


Dick Tracy 
Terry and Pirates 
Jack Armstrong 


Wendy Warren 
Aunt Jenny = 


Helen Trent 
Our Gal Sunday 


Big Sister 
Ma Perkins 
Young Dr. Malone 


The Guiding Light 


Second Mrs. Burton 
Perry Mason 
Marriage For Two 
Rose of My Dreams 


Double or Nothing 
House Party 


Hint Hunt 
Winner Take All 


Tales of Adventure 


Treasury Bandstand 
Lum 'n’ Abner 


EVENING PROGRAMS 


John MacVane 
Sketches in Melody 


Sunoco News 


Local Programs 


Eric Sevareid 
Frontiers of Science 
The Chicagoans 
Lowell Thomas 


Chesterfield Club 
News of the World 
Manor House Party 
H. V. Kaltenborn 


Fulton Lewis, Jr. 
Alvin Helfer 
Newscope 
Inside of Sports 


Headline Edition 
Elmer Davis 


Beulah 
Jack Smith 


Green Hornet Drama|Bob Crosby Show 


Edward R. Murrow 


s 


| 328 = 
| 328 


“9:00. 00 |Amos ’n’ Andy 


9:15 


Milton Berle 


A Date With Judy 


9:30 |Fibber McGee and 


9:45 


Molly 


10:00 a Bob Hope 
10: :30 |Red Skelton 


Mysterious Traveler 


Official Detective 
Billy Rose 


Gabriel Heatter 


Real Stories 
Zane Grey Show 


American Forum 


Dance Orchestra 


Youth Asks the 
Government 

Edwin D. Cantham 

America’s Town 
Meeting of the Air 


Big Tow” 


Mr. and Mrs. North 


Boston Symphony 


It’s Your Business 


We. The People 
Christopher Wells 


Studio One 


It’s In The Family —|Opern Hearing: 


A.M. NBC MBS ABC CBS 
8:30 |Do You Remember The Trumpeteers 
8:45 Jack Almano Trio 
a a Honeymoon in N. Y. |News Breakfast Club CBS News of America 
Editor's Diary Oklahoma Roundup 
3: ae Clevelandaires Ozark Valley Folks 
9:45 |Nelson Olmsted 
Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music For You 
Faith In Our Time 
Road of Life Say it With Music |Betty Crocker, Mag- |Evelyn Winters 


10:00 
10:15 
10:30 
10:45 
11:00 
11:15 
11:30 
11:45 


Joyce Jordan 


This Is Nora Drake 


Kate’s Daughter 
Jack Berch 
Lora Lawton 


Bill Harrington 
Tell Your Neighbor 
Heart’s Desire 


S$ De Ae ¥ 


azine Of The Air 
Listening Post 


Tom Breneman 


Galen Drake 


Ted Malone 


David Harum 


Arthur Godfrey 


Grand Slam 
Rosemary 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


12:00 Kate Smith Speaks |Welcome Travelers |Wendy Warren 
12:15 |Harkness of Wash- |Victor H. Lindlahr Aunt Jenny 
ington 
12:30 |Words and Music U. S. Marine Band Helen Trent 
12:45 Our Gal Sunday 
1:00 |NBC Concert Orch. |Cedric Foster Bill Baukhage Big Sister 
1:15 Red Hook, 31 Nancy Craig Ma Perkins 
1:30 |Robert McCormick |Quaker City Sere- Young Dr. Malone 
nade 
1:45 |Robert Ripley Checkerboard The Guiding Light 
Jamboree 
Today’s Children Queen For A Day Maggi McNellis Second Mrs. Burton 


Woman in White 
Story of Holly 


Sloan 
Light of the World 


Life Can Be Beautiful 
Ma Perkins 


The Martin Block 
Show 


Stella Dallas 
Lorenzo Jones 
Young Widder Brown 


The Johnson Family 
Harold Turner 
Adventure Parade 


Bride and Groom 


Perry Mason 
Marriage For Two 


Rose of My Dreams 


Ladies Be Seated 


Treasury Band Show 


Double Or Nothing 


Pepper Young Song of the Stranger |Paul Whiteman Club|House Party 
Right to Happiness 
Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Hint Hunt 


Winner Take All 


5:00 |When A Girl Marries|Hop Harrigan Dick Tracy March of Science 
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Terry and Pirates 
5:30 | Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Treasury Bandstand 
5:45 |Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Lum 'n’ Abner 
EVENING PROGRAMS 
6:00 |John MacVane Eric Sevareid 
6:15 |Sketches in Melody : Talks 
6:30 Local Programs The Chicagoans 
6:45 |Sunoco News Lowell Thomas 
7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Jr. Headline Edition Beulah 
7:15 |News of the World {Alvin Helfer Elmer Davis Jack Smith 
7:30 |Manor House Party |Arthur Gaeth Lone Ranger Bob Crosby Show 
7:45 |H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports Edward R. Morrow 
8:00 {Dennis Day Scotland Yard Mayor of The Town |American Melody 
8:15 Hour 
8:30 |The Great Quiet Please Vox Pop Dr. Christian 
Gildersleeve 
8:55 Billy Rose 
9:00 |Duffy’s Tavern Gabriel Heatter Abbott and Costello |Mark Warnow 
9:15 Real Stories 
9:30 |Mr. District Attorney} Racket Smashers Groucho Marx Show |Romance 
9:45 
10:09 |The Big Story California Melodies |Bing Crosby The Whistler 
10:15 
10:30 | Jimmy Durante Dance Orchestra Tony Martin Show |Open Hearing 


eight 
Grable! 


movies 
Born 


HARRY JAMES—and his orchestra 
have joined Dinah Shore on Call for 
Music, CBS, Fridays at 10:30 P.M., 
EST. This is his return to the air after 
ten years, during which time he made 
and married Betty 
in a _ circus 
Albany, Ga., in 1916, Harry joined 
the circus band as a drummer when he 
was four, changed over to the trum- 
pet when his family changed circuses. 


tent in 


66 


: The Trumpeteers 
8:45 Jack Almano Trio 


9:00 |HoneymooninN. Y. |News CBS News of America 
9:15 : Editor’s Diary Oklahoma Roundup 
9:30 |Clevelandaires Ozark Valley Folks 
9:45 |Nelson Olmsted 
10:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown My True Story Music for You 
10:15 Faith in Our Time 
10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music |Betty Crocker, Mag- |Evelyn Winters 
azine of the Air 


10:45 |Joyce Jordan Dorothy Kilgallen David Harum 
11:00 |This ls Nora Drake {Bill Harrington Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 
11:15 |Katie’s Daughter Tell Your Neighbor 

11:30 |Jack Berch Heart’s Desire Galen Drake Grand Slam 
11:45 |Lora Lawton Ted Malone Rosemary 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


Kate Smith Speaks |Welcome Travelers |Wendy Warren 


12:00 
12:15 |Harkness of Wash- |Victor H. Lindlahr Aunt Jenny 
ington 
12:30 |Words and Music U. S. Service Band Helen Trent 
12:45 Our Gal Sunday 
1:00 |Art Van Damme Cedric Foster Bill Baukhage Big Sister 
[1:15 Quartet Red Hook, 31 Nancy Craig Ma Perkins 
1:30 |Robert McCormick Quaker City Sere- Young Dr. Malone 
nade 
1:45 |Robert Ripley Checkerboard The Guiding Light 
Jamboree 
2:00 |Today’s Children Queen for a Day Maggi McNellis Second Mrs. Burton 


2:15 |Woman in White 
2:30 |Story of Holly Sloan |Martin Block Show 
2:45 |Light of the World 


3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful 
3:15 |Ma Perkins 

3:30 |Pepper Young 

3:45 |Right to Happiness 
4:00 |Backstage Wife 

4:15 |Stella Dallas Johnson Family 

4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Harold Turner 

4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Adventure Parade 


5:00 |When a Girl Marries |Hop Harrigan 


Perry Mason 
Marriage for Two 
Rose of My Dreams 


Bride and Groom 


Ladies Be Seated 
Song of the Stranger |Paul Whiteman Club |House Party 


Double or Nothing 


Erskine Johnson Hint Hunt 


Treasury Band Show|Winner Take All 


Dick Tracy Gateways to Music 


5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Terry and Pirates 
5:30 |Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Treasury Bandstand 
5:45 |Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Lum ’n’ Abner 


EVENING PROGRAMS 


Eric Sevareid 

Of Men and Books 
The Chicagoans 
Lowell Thomas 


6:00 
6:15 |Sketches in Melody 
6:30 Local Programs Local Programs 


6:45 |Sunoco News 
Chesterfield Club 


Headline Edition 


Fulton Lewis, Jr. Beulah 

7:15 |News of the World {Alvin Helfer Elmer Davis Jack Smith 
7:30 |Guy Lombardo Newscope Henry Morgan Show |Bob Crosby Show 
7:45 Inside of Sports Edward R. Murrow 
8:00 |Aldrich Family Jan August Show Ellery Queen The F.B.1. in Peace 
8:15 Alan Dale Show and War 
8:30 |Geo. Burns and Mutual Block Party |The Clock Mr. Keen 

Gracie Allen 
8:55 . Billy Rose 
9:00 |Al Jolson Gabriel Heatter Willie Piper Dick Haymes 
9:15 Real Stories 
9:30 |Jack Carson and RFD America Candid Microphone |Crime Photographer 


9:45 Eve Arden 


10:00 |Bob Hawk Show Family Theatre Lee Sweetland Reader’s Digest 


10:15 Radio Edition 
Lenny Herman 
Quintet 


10:30 |Eddie Cantor The First Nighter 


JANE WEBB—has been Belinda 
Boyd with Those Websters, MBS, Sun- 
day nights at 6:00, EST, ever since 
that program’s first broadcast and 
says it’s like being pin-boy in a 
bowling alley. She sets up lines so 
that the comedians can get their 
laughs. Before joining the Websters, 
Jane was cast in The Brewster Boy. 
She plans to be married during her 
August vacation to Jack Edwards, Jr. 


IGOR GORIN—Ukrainian born, Vi- 
enna educated baritone, was recently 
of the Czechoslovakian Opera Com- 
pany when he came to New York and 
won an audition with Roxy and a 
featured spot at the Music Hall. After 
three years on Hollywood Hotel came 
the Ford Hour, Music Hall and Harvest 
of Stars. He is now heard on the Voice 
of Firestone, NBC, Mon., 8:30 P.M. 


A.M. NBC MBS ABG. 4 SCSI 
8:30 |Do You Remember The Trumpeteers 
8:45 Jack Almano Trio 


CBS News of America 
Oklahoma Roundup 


9:00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. |News Breakfast Club 
9:15 Editor’s Diary 
9:30 |Clevelandaires Ozark Valley Folks 


9:45 |Nelson Olmsted 


10:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown 
10:15 é Faith in Our Time 
10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music 


My True Story Music for You 


Betty Crocker, Mag- |Evelyn Winters 
azine of the Air 


10:45 | Joyce Jordan The Listening Post |David Harum 
11:00 |This ls Nora Drake Bill Harrington Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 
11:15 |Katie’s Daughter Tell Your Neighbor 

Jack Berch Galen Drake Grand Slam 


Heart’s Desire 


Lora Lawton Ted Malone Rosemary 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


12:00 , Kate Smith Speaks |Welcome Travelers |Wendy Warren 
12:15 |Harkness of Wash- |Victor H. Lindlahr Aunt Jenny 
= ington 

12:30 |Words and Music Campus Salute Helen Trent 
12:45 Our Gal Sunday 
1:00 |U. S. Marine Band |Cedric Foster Bill Baukhage Big Sister 

1:15 Red Hook, 31 Nancy Craig Ma Perkins 

1:30 | Robert McCormick Quaker City Sere- Young Dr. Malone 

nade 
1:45 |Robert Ripley Checkerboard The Guiding Light 
Jamboree 

2:00 |Today’s Children Queen for a Day Maggi McNellis Second Mrs. Burton 
2:15 |Woman in White Perry Mason 

2:30 |Story of Holly Sloan |Martin Block Show |Bride and Groom Marriage for Two 
2:45 |Light of the World Rose of My Dreams 
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful Ladies Be Seated Double or Nothing 
3:15 |Ma Perkins 

3:30 |Pepper Young Song of the Stranger |Paul Whiteman Club |House Party 

3:45 |Right to Happiness 

Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Hint Hunt 
Stella Dallas Johnson Family 


Lorenzo Jones Harold Turner Treasury Band Show |Winner Take All 


Young Widder Brown|Adventure Parade 


2aa> 
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5:00 |When a Girl Marries |Hop Harrigan Dick Tracy Opinion Please 
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Terry and Pirates 

§:30 | Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Treasury Bandstand 
5:45 |Front Page Farrell !Tom Mix Lum ‘n’ Abner 


EVENING PROGRAMS 


6:00 |News Eric Sevareid 

6:15 |Sketches in Melody |Local Programs Report from the 
United Nations 

6:30 Songs By Jean 
McKenna 

6:45 |Sunoco News Lowell Thomas 

7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Jr. Headline Edition Beulah — 

7:15 |News of the World |Alvin Helfer Elmer Davis Jack Smith 


7:30 |Manor House Party |Henry J. Taylor Bob Crosby Show 
7:45 |H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports Edward R. Murrow 


8:00 |Highways in Melody |Burl Ives The Fat Man Baby Snooks 


Lone Ranger 


8:15 Alan Dale Show 
8:30 |Can You Top This Leave It to the Girls |This Is Your FBI Danny Thomas 
8:55 Billy Rose 
9:00 |People Are Funny Gabriel Heatter Break the Bank Morgan, Ameche, 
9:15 Real Stories Langford ; 
9:30 |Waltz Time Information Please |The Sheriff Adventures of Ozzie 
9:45 & Harriet 
10:00 |Mystery Theater Meet the Press Boxing Bouts Call For Music 
10:15 
19:30 |Sports Date Night Spotlight Revue 


NBC CBS 


9:00 |Story Shop CBS News of America 


Songs for You 
9:30 |Coffee With Congress} Robert Hurleigh 
9:45 |Bill Herson Helen Hall Barnyard Follies 


10:00 |Frank Merriwell Dixie Four Quartet |U. S. Navy Band The Garden Gate 


10:15 Johnson Family 
10:30 Archie Andrews Ozark Valley Folks |Hollywood Headlines|Mary Lee Taylor 
Mae Meet the Meeks Bill Harrington Abbott and Costello |Let’s Pretend 


11:30 |Smilin’ Ed McConnell) Say It With Music Escape 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


12:00 {Arthur Barriault 
12:15 |Public Affairs 


Pan Americana Junior Junction 

This Week in Wash- 
ington 

Pro Arte Quartet 


Theatre of Today 


American Farmer Stars Over Hollywood 


1:00 |Nat’l Farm Home Luncheon at Sardi’s |Maggi McNellis, Grand Central Sta. 
1:15 Herb Sheidon 
1:30 |Edmond Tomlinson |Symphonies tor Our Town Speaks County Fair 
1:45 |Report From Europe | Youth : 
2:00 Give and Take 
2:15 
2:30 |The Veterans’ Country Journai 
2:45 Journal 
3:00 |Orchestra of the Report from Overseas 
3:15 | Nation Adventures in 

‘ Science 
3:30 Cross-Section U.S.A. 
3:45 
ane Doctors Today Sports Parade Accent on Youth 
4:30 Saturday at the 
4:45 Chase 


5:00 |Dr. I. Q. Jr. Dance Orchestra Tea and Crumpets 


The Philadelphia 
5:15 |Lew Valentine Orch. 
True or False 
King Cole Trio 


EVENING PROGRAMS 


6:00 |Peter Roberts Dance Orchestra Vagabonds’ Quartet |News from Wash- 


6:15 |Religion in the News Adlam’s Orchestra In Mis Opinion 
6:30 |NBC Symphony Harry Wismer Red Barber Sports 
6:45 Jack Beall Haat 
700, Hawaii Calls Quisdom Class Mr. Ace & Jane 
Newscope Challenge of the Abe Burrows 


ue Curtain Time 


| 


8:00 |Life of Riley 
8:15 


8:30 |Truth or Gonse- 
8:45 | quences 


—__ 


9:00 |Your Hit Parade 
9:15 

~9:30 | Judy Canova Show 
9:45 : 


——— 


10:00 |Kay Kyser 
10:15 
10:30 |Grand Ole Opry 


Twin Views of tho 
News 


Twenty Questions 


Keeping Up With the 
Kids 


Stop Me If You 


Have Heard This 
What's the Name 
of That Song 


Theater of the Air 


Yukon 


Ross Dolan, 
Detective 

Famous Jury Trials 

Gangbusters 


Murder and Mr. 
Malone 


Professor Quiz 


Hayloft Hoedown 


Hoagy Carmichael 


Robert Montgomery, 
Suspense 


Joan Davis Time 


Vaughn Nionroe 


Saturday Night 
Serenade 

It Pays To Be 
Ignorant 


BETTY LOU GERSON—not only 
got the job when she auditioned for 
radio, she also married the director, 
Joe Ainley. Betty’s first, and ama- 
teur, stage appearance was when she 
was five and called for tears. She 
cried so hard the curtain was rung 
down so she could be taken offstage. 
Betty is currently Charlotte Brandon 
in the Guiding Light and is heard 
daily on CBS at 1:45 P.M., EST. 


able “midget” radio for about ten dollars? You 

don’t expect super-quality of reception and 
sound reproduction from the little sets, but the re- 
ception you do get is amazingly good. You can’t go 
very far wrong if you will think of the “midget” 
as an extra radio for the kitchen, bedroom or 
guest room. 


I): YOU know that you can buy a very service- 


* * * 


If you’ve not given some serious listening time to 
FM broadcasting, you are missing plenty. Now that 
you can hear your favorite network programs on 


Crosley 88TC: AM-FM, 
finish. 15” 


long, excellent tone. 


walnut 
arsgtt 


Soe 
pire 


frequency modulation, you may find yourself a bit 
unhappy about the radio you’ve had sitting around 
the house these last few years. Of course, you can 
buy an FM tuner that will attach itself to your 
present set, but make certain that the tuner will 
pick up all the FM broadcasts in your area. Two 
table model AM-FM radios that have reached the 
market recently appear to be worthwhile invest- 
ments. Stewart-Warner offers a plastic-cased set 
in mahogany or ivory finish that measures ap- 
proximately 8” x 14” x 6” and sells for about $80. 
Housed in a walnut cabinet about 10” x 15” x 7” is 
the Crosley AM-FM table model radio 88TC. Styled 
neatly and compactly, either set will cover the 
standard AM broadcast band plus the 88 to 108 
megacycle FM bands. 


* * * 


If your interest in new trends in radio reception 
leans toward the more luxurious custom installa- 


Stewart-Warner’s AM- 
FM table model: good 


reception, forabout$80. 


tions, you'll have to do a little research for your- 
self. For information and descriptive literature 
about a super-special receiving instrument, write 
to The Radio Craftsmen, Inc., 1341 So. Michigan 
Avenue, Chicago 5, Illinois. 
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Dr. H. B. Tukey, Head of the Horticultural Department at 
Michigan State, is interviewed for WHAM by Tom Murray. 


SS i urray 
FARM EDITOR 


Herbert Johnson, Monroe County Agricultural Agent and 
The Farm Editor inspect the corn crop of J. Merton Colby. 


Harry Duncan, Tom Murray, Spencer Duncan and J. L. 


Matheson, when they inspected the 1947. New York 
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Tom Murray, Farm Editor at station WHAM in 

Rochester, New York, firmly believes this state- 
ment as he prepares his program at 12:15 P.M. each 
day to bring the latest weather information, facts on 
insect control, spraying and dust services, and other 
information that will help crop production for his vast 
audience of farm listeners in New York and Northern 
Pennsylvania. ; 

Tom has been connected with WHAM in various 
capacities for almost fifteen years, assuming the Farm 
Editorship in 1939. A graduate of Ithaca College Dra- 
matic School, he first worked in the theater and then 
turned to radio as an announcer and a dramatic actor. 
Continuing as an actor for scheduled programs, he be- 
came a regular news announcer on the many news 
broadcasts presented throughout the day. 

Tom’s life follows the pattern of the “farm boy who 
made good,” since he originally came from the rural 
section himself—Mohawk, New York. His versatile 
ability and unlimited sense of good humor makes him 
invaluable to the genial audience that he serves. 

In addition to his regular fifteen-minute program at 
noon, Tom provides for a 6:15 A.M. broadcast which 
gives the latest market reports, weather information, 
and other factual details interesting and helpful to fruit, 
crop, and cattle raisers. 

Once each week, Tom Murray joins with the other 
three editors of the News, Sports and Local departments 


T HE strength of a nation depends upon its farms.” 


of WHAM to summarize his story about the farm news 
of the week and to predict future probabilities. 

During the fruit-growing season, in connection with 
the early program, the WHAM Farm Director has set 
up a radio Fruit Spray Service whereby latest de- 
velopments on the need for certain types of sprays and 
dusts are broadcast daily. An authority studies current 
weather, decides what results it will Have on the 
orchards, and then recommends the correct spray or 
dust to combat development of disease and insects. 

Special broadcast type radio equipment was installed 
in the homes of Ralph Palmer and Arthur West, Agri- 
cultural Agents of the counties served. By remote 
control this equipment is turned on each morning by 
the engineers at WHAM and the fruit news reporters 
supply latest information on disease development and 
control. 

An innovation was instituted by the Farm program 
last year in the form of a jumbo potato contest. The 
idea for the contest started last year when one of 
WHAM’s listeners sent Tom Murray a giant spud 
weighing 4 pounds and 12 ounces. Publicity about the 
huge potato incited interest in various parts of New 
York State as well as in other states. In order to 
determine a New York State Champion potato grower, 
Tom Murray, with the approval and support of the 
Empire State Potato Club, originated the contest. The 
response was so good in 1947, it is expected that the 
contest will be conducted another year. 


State Champion jumbo potato at the studios of WHAM. | 


MRS. ASTOR GIVES A GREAT DEAL OF TIME TO THE MUSICIANS’ EMERGENCY FUND 


Beautiful Mrs. Astor says: ‘“‘Pond’s new beauty routine accomplishes wonders” 


ACTS ON BOTH SIDES OF YOUR SKZV 


Your face is not unchanging like a doll’s. 
It is the inner You put into outer form. It is 
what people first notice about you—what 
they most remember. Surely then a lovely 
face is very worth attaining. 


A New Face Treatment 


Your skin has two sides, and caring for 
only one side is not enough. Pond’s, con- 
sulting with dermatologists, has studied the 
needs of facial skin and brings you this new 
**Outside-Inside” Face Treatment, that acts 
on both sides of your skin at once. 

From the Outside Pond’s Cold Cream 
cleanses thoroughly as you massage—carries 
off surface dirt, make-up—throws a veil of 
softness over your skin. 

From the Inside every step of this Pond’s 
face treatment stimulates healthy beauty- 
giving circulation—speeds up tiny blood ves- 
sels in their vivifying work. 


Twice each day—always at night—give 
your skin Pond’s ‘“‘Outside-Inside” Face 
Treatment—this is the way: 


Hot Water Stimulation 


Press face cloth, comfortably hot and wet, 
against your face—to stimulate blood flow 
to your skin. 

Two Creamings—to “condition” skin 
1) Cleanse . . . Work Pond’s Cold Cream 
briskly over warm, damp face and throat 
to sweep dirt from pore openings. Tissue off. 
2) Rinse . . . With more Pond’s Cold 
Cream massage briskly, to rinse off last 
traces of dirt. Tissue off. 

Cold Freshener Stimulation 


A cold water splash, then pat on the tonic 
astringence of Pond’s Freshener. 


See your face now! Your cheeks full of pink 
roses! You'll try never to skip this new 
Pond’s face treatment—because it works. 


Distinction wears 
a charming face 


Mrs. Asror’s lovely face mirrors the 
poise and social graciousness her busy 
life expects of her. It mirrors, too, the 
charming naturalness of her inner self, 
that brings from others an instant, 
friendly response. 


Every face carries its own distinc- 
tion. What your face says for you and 
about you is largely what you will it 
to say. So keep in mind the face you 
want to represent You—then make 
that face come true. 


It takes such a very few minutes each 
day to keep your face looking beau- 
tifully cared for—to give it that lumi- 
nous, clean look. Don’t ever dim it with 
neglect. For real beauty-cleansing, the 
“‘Outside-Inside”’ Face Treatment with 
Pond’s will leave your face rejoicing. 


Just try it! You'll see! 


yy Ovrst0FALVSADE FACE TREAIMENT 


Remember always ... the YOU that 
others see first is in your face 


Never think it just a vanity to develop the 
beauty of your own face—it makes you a 
more assured, delightful person. Because you 
look lovely you give a happy little glow of 
pleasure to everyone you meet—the real YOU 
is brought closer to others. 


3 basics for ‘“Outside-Inside’”’ Face Treatments 
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"agjateh the lads 


pose Hair has 
“worm, rich Sy 


# Don't put up with dull, mousy 

hair a moment longer. Let Nestle 
Colorinse give your hair the warm, 
rich color, silken sheen and beauti- 
ful highlights that no shampoo alone 
could possibly give. Absolutely safe, 
washes out with shampooing. 


, Remember — when you ask for "Colorinse"—be 
| gure fo insist on the genuine NESTLE COLORINSE, 


 COLORINSE 


LOOK FOR NESTLE COLORINSE 
in your favorite variety store 
during National Brands Week 
April 9-19, 1948. 


Once Over Lightly 


(Continued from page 57) 


into bottom of dish. Arrange orange 
sections and pineapple on top of meat. 
Stud meat and pineapple with whole 
cloves. Place in moderately hot oven 
(350° F.) for 25 to 30 minutes. Makes 
8 servings. 


Liverwurst Turnover 


3 cups flour, sifted 

6 teaspoons baking powder 
34 teaspoon salt 

6 tablespoons shortening 
1% cups milk 

8 slices liverwurst (14 inch thick) 

Mix and sift dry ingredients; cut in 
shortening. Gradually add milk, mix- 
ing to a soft dough. Turn out on a light- 
ly floured board and roll dough out to 
¥ inch thickness. Cut in 6 inch circles. 
Place slice of liverwurst on each piece. 
Moisten edge with water halfway 
round. Fold over; press edges together 
with fork. Pierce top of turnover to 
let steam escape. Bake in hot oven 
(450° F.) for 15 to 20 minutes. Serve 
with desired sauce. 6 to 8 servings. 


Egg Carmelite 


4 eggs, hard-cooked 
¥% pound liverwurst, sliced 
¥g teaspoon dry mustard 
1 onion, finely chopped 

dash of cayenne pepper 
1% teaspoon salt 
1 egg, beaten 
¥% cup bread crumbs 
3 tablespoons butter 

Cut shelled eggs in half lengthwise. 
Remove yolk and rub through strainer. 
Mash liverwurst, combine with hard- 
cooked egg yolks, mustard, onion, and 
season with salt and cayenne pepper 
to taste. Blend well and refill whites. 
Press two filled egg halves together. 
Dip the stuffed eggs into the beaten egg. 
Roll in bread crumbs. Brown in hot 
butter until golden brown. Serve hot 
topped with Quick Hollandaise Sauce. 
Makes 4 servings. 


Easy Hollandaise Sauce 


% cup butter or margarine 
2 eggs 
2 tablespoons lemon juice 
¥% teaspoon salt 

few grains cayenne pepper 

Melt butter in top of double boiler 
over hot water. Beat in remaining in- 
gredients with a rotary beater. Continue 
beating until thick. Remove at once 
from over hot water. Serve over Eggs 
Carmelite, artichoke, fish or broccoli. 


Makes 34 cup sauce. 


Stuffed Frankfurters 

6 frankfurters 
2 cups seasoned mashed potatoes 
6 slices cheese or dill pickle 
6 slices bacon 

Slice each frankfurter in half to, 
but not through, the skin. Spread open 
and fill with mashed potatoes, fold over 
cheese and place on potatoes. Broil 
or fry the bacon until just half done. 
Wrap around filled frankfurters and 
hold together with toothpicks. Broil 
in a moderately hot broiler turning 
constantly until bacon is crisp and 
cheese is melted about 3 to 5 minutes. 
Makes 6 servings. 


Ham Mousse 

1144 tablespoons plain gelatin 

2 tablespoons cold water 

2 egg yolks, lightly beaten 

1 teaspoon salt 

dash of paprika; cayenne pepper 

1% teaspoon dry mustard 

1 chicken bouillon cube 

1 cup hot water 

1 cup milk 

2 cups luncheon meat, diced 

1 tablespoon grated onion 

1 teaspoon vinegar 

1 tablespoon finely chopped parsley 

¥% cup heavy cream, whipped 

watercress or crisp greens 

Add gelatin to cold water. Combine 
egg yolks, salt, paprika, cayenne and 
mustard in top of double boiler. Heat 
gelatin mixture, bouillon cube and 
water, stir until bouillon cube is dis- 
solved. Add with milk to egg yolks and 
cook over hot water 5 to 6 minutes, or 
until slightly thickened. Add meat, 
onion, vinegar and finely chopped par- 
sley; chill. Fold in cream. Turn into 
lightly oiled loaf pan, ring mold or 
bowl. Chill until firm. Unmold on 
serving platter. Garnish with greens. 
Makes 6 servings. 


Baked Green Peppers 


3 large green peppers 
1 can corned beef hash (1 pound) 
6 eggs 

Rinse peppers well, slice in half and 
remove seeds. Place in pan with 2 cups 
water. Boil for 2 minutes, drain and 
place peppers in large baking dish. 
Fill with corned beef hash. Form a 
well in center of each, drop in hole 1 
egg. Place peppers in hot oven (400° 
F.) for 15 to 20 minutes, or until eggs 
are just firm. Makes 6 servings. 


Don’t miss it! 


your newspaper for time and station. Don’t 


m 
READ THE SPECIAL STORIES ABOUT BING 


TUNE IN "PHILCO RADIO TIME” 
WEDNESDAY, APRIL 14TH 
GALA PROGRAM OF "CROSBYANA™ HONORING 


BING CROSBY 


WINNER FOR THE FOURTH TIME OF THE 
PHOTOPLAY GOLD MEDAL AWARD 
AS AMERICA'S MOST POPULAR ACTOR 


Hear Bing Crosby and the great stars of screen and radio 
who have appeared with him as he climbed the ladder of fame in a special 
program of ‘‘Crosbyana’’ on Wednesday, April 14th; 10 p.m. in the East, 
9 p.m. everywhere else; ABC Network and many additional stations. See 


iss it! 
IN MAY PHOTOPLAY. 


) 


STAR Gr PARAMOUNT PICTURES 
THE ‘SAINTED’ SISTI 


> Tie new bath size Lux Soap is wonderful,” says 
lovely Veronica Lake. “It makes my daily beauty 
bath more luxurious, more refreshing than ever!” 


“I love the delicate clinging perfume this gentle 
soap leaves on my skin. If a girl isn’t dainty, no 
other charm counts, and a daily Lux Soap beauty 
bath makes you sure. The creamy lather swiftly 
carries away dust and dirt, leaves skin fresh, sweet.” 


Take Veronica Lake’s tip! You'll be delighted with 
this convenient new bath size Lux Toilet Soap. 


Another 
fine product of 
Lever Brothers 
Company 


9 out of 10 Screen Stars use Lux Toilet Soap. Lr. Gv re Lovee / 
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Don't be 
Half-safe! 


by 
VALDA SHERMAN 


At the first blush of womanhood many mys- 


terious changes take place in your body. For 
instance, the apocrine glands under your 
arms begin to secrete daily a type of perspi- 
ration you have never known before. This is 
closely related to physical development and 
causes an unpleasant odor on both your per- 
son and your clothes. 


There is nothing “wrong” with you. It’s just 


another sign you are now a woman, not a 
girl. ..so now you must keep yourself safe 
with a truly effective underarm deodorant. 


Two dangers— Underarm odor is a real handi- 


cap at this romantic age, and the new cream 
deodorant Arrid is made especially to over- 
come this very difficulty. It kills this odor 
on contact in 2 seconds, then by antiseptic 
action prevents the formation of all odor for 
48 hours and keeps you shower-bath fresh. 
It also stops perspiration and so protects 
against a second danger—perspiration stains. 
Since physical exertion, embarrassment and 
emotion can now cause your apocrine glands 
to fairly gush perspiration, a dance, a date, 
an embarrassing remark may easily make 
you perspire and offend, or ruin a dress. 


All deodorants are not alike—so remember 


—no other deodorant tested stops perspira- 
tion and odor so completely yet so safely as 
new Arrid. Its safety has been proved by 
doctors. That’s why girls your age buy more 
Arrid than any other age group. In fact, more 
men and women everywhere use Arrid than 
any other deodorant. It’s antiseptic, used by 
117,000 nurses. 


{Intimate protection is needed —so protect 


yourself with this snowy, stainless cream that 
smooths on and disappears. This new Arrid 
is never gritty or grainy, will not crystallize 


or dry out in jar. The American Laundering , 


Institute has awarded Arrid its Approval 
Seal — harmless to fabrics. It will not rot 
clothing. And it’s safe for the skin — non- 
irritating—can be used right after shaving. 


Don’t be half-safe. During this ‘“‘age of ro- 


mance” don’t let perspiration problems spoil 
your fun. Don’t be half-safe—be Arrid-safe! 
Use Arrid to be sure. Get Arrid now at your 
favorite drug counter — only 39¢ plus tax. 


Advertisement 


* * * * * 


Honeymoon at Home 
(Continued from page 51) 


will just have to wait. She and Hal and 
the baby are too happy just loafing 
about together to interrupt the honey- 
moon for frantic junkets to the stores. 
It will all be done sometime, she says. 
In the meantime, who cares? 

A mammoth job has been done on 
the house already, you realize as you 
wander through the big, homey rooms, 
and it is clear that Hal walked off a 
good many of those forty pounds in 
the search for furniture and accessories. 

Gloria’s concert grand piano—she 
was a professional pianist as well as a 


radio actress before her marriage— ~ 


seems dwarfed in the huge, formal 
living room; two giant sofas and some 
enormous chairs are installed already 
but both the Pearys feel a lot more 
work will have to be done on the room 
before it seems really comfortable. 
They do their “living” in a smaller 
library, where sofas and chairs covered 
in a bright floral chintz seem warm and 
inviting. 


HE house is old in California terms, 

having been built twenty or so years 
ago when big houses, like big families, 
were“in fashion. And Hal is a little 
embarrassed, he says, to point out that 
he has One: a library; Two: study; 
Three: office, and Four: a reading 
alcove in his own vast bedroom, which 
seems more than enough even for a 
large man. 

The rooms vary in function, how- 
ever. In the study only the personal 
mail and papers accumulate—and Hal 
doesn’t blink when Page, sitting on a 
pile of the day’s mail on the desk top, 
cheerily tears corners off unread let- 
ters. The office, as its name implies, is 
more austere, and the desk more or- 
dered. Here are the scripts in work, 
the contracts, the business papers. 
Here no babies are allowed. Which 
gives the room a gloomy tinge, as Hal 
ruefully admits. 

Infinitely more cheerful is Page’s 
nursery, presided over by motherly 
Miss Mae Campbell, the baby’s well- 
loved nurse. Page, more hospitable 
about these things than his father, says 
Daddy may come in his room anytime, 
and it bothers no one that it is fre- 
quently a shambles. Page is a very 
cooperative. baby. He stays up until 
eight at night, so that his father can 
have a long play time with him, and 
sleeps soundly around the clock, so 
that nobody has to get cold feet in the 
pre-dawn chill of the mornings. 

The Pearys are enjoying their home, 
even in its unfinished state. During the 
summer months, when Hal first brought 
his family home, the swimming pool 
and garden were alight nearly every 
night for outdoor supper parties and 
moonlight swims. When the evenings 
got cooler, the parties moved indoors— 
to the vast playroom and bar in the 
basement, where the gay red, white 
and blue color scheme and nautical ap- 
pointments encourage all comers to 
relax and have fun. 

The neighborhood, although only a 
five minute drive from NBC, is not one 
of the famous movie colony areas, so 
the Pearys were allowed for some 
months to live just like any other fam- 
ily whose lives are their own business. 

This happy state blew up on Hal- 
loween when two costumed youngsters 
came to the door for a Tricks or Treats 
invasion. 


“Oh, boy, Gildersleeve!” one of 


them—who reads his radio magazines— 
shouted. The parade of Tricks or 
Treatsters that night exhausted the 
Peary’s supply of goodies, and the 
house has been a marked one since. 
Almost always a little cluster of fans 
can be found loitering around the front 
entrance, and the cars-slow down as 
they pass the place. 

The happy anonymity couldn’t, of 
course, last forever, and Hal is wise 
enough to know that this curiosity on 
the part of the public is as good as 
money in the bank for him. 

He works very hard to keep up the 
standard of his show, now in its sev- 
enth season, and so, now that Page is 
healthy and happy and well adjusted to 
his new environment, does Gloria, who 
plays Gildersleeve’s secretary, Bessie, 
on the program. 

In distant contrast to a lot of other 
radio teams, Gloria isn’t Bessie because 
she is Mrs. Peary. Rather, she says, she 
is Mrs. Peary now because she was 
Bessie. 

Gloria had never seen Hal Peary 
before she turned up at the studio with 
a dozen other young radio actresses, 
to audition for the new running char- 
acter on the program. 

“Don’t tell anybody,” she adds at this 
point, “but I had never even heard the 


. show.” 
Producer Fran van  Hartesfeldt 
picked her for the part. She didn’t 


meet Hal until they were face to face 
before a microphone. That was in De- 
cember, 1945. Hal, in the midst of 
acrimonious negotiations with Betty 
Peary, his nerves raw from the on- 
slaught of ugly publicity in the papers, 
was in no mood to look at a girl, even 
a pretty one like Gloria. 

“But I made him notice me,” Gloria 
says jokingly. “I had an attack of 
appendicitis, and Hal had to help carry 
me out of the studio.” 


T WAS the following March before 

Hal and Gloria actually had a date 
together. By that time, he was not im- 
pervious to her fresh young beauty and 
charm, and they were engaged by May 
day, married two months later. 

When Gloria left the show “for a 
trip” in mid-season, the match-makers 
on the radio show were disappointed. 
She and Hal had seemed so happy; 
there must have been a quarrel. 

Hal and Gloria laughed secretly at 
their friends’ long faces. If they had 
been this successful in keeping their 
marriage a secret, they might hope to 
be equally lucky—and circumspect— 
with the even bigger news that a baby 
was on the way. 

The months that followed were not 
much fun for Hal. Gloria was away, 
and he was lonesome as he had never 
been lonesome before. 

When Page was born, the long wait 
seemed even more unbearable. 

Hal had his innings last July when, 
free at last of legal threat, he could 
introduce his friends to his “bride” 
and—two weeks later!—to his son. 

“There’s a nasty rumor going around 
about me,” Hal sums it all up merrily. 
“The word has got out that Gilder- 
sleeve is happy!” 

“Do you think we should keep that 
secret too?” Gloria wryly wants to 
know. | : 

“By ‘heaven, no,” the Big Voice 
booms. “That one, you can tell the 
world.” 


My Mather, Joan Davis 


(Continued from page 25) 


So what would you do, Beverly—if 
has become something I can expect 
from my mother. Something I know 
I’m lucky to get from an expert like 
Joan Davis. She’s always approved 
my wanting to be a comedienne— 
though the story I’ve heard is that the 
first word I said as a baby was “Mama,” 
only I said it in that same funny 
falsetto voice she uses on the stage. 
And I understand she gave my father 
one horrified look and gasped—“Oh, 
no! We’ve got another comic!” 

Especially in radio you have to be 
prepared to take what. comes and think 
fast—be ready to slip in an impromptu 
gag if the one you’ve just read falls 
flat. Or pick up a fluff you’ve made or 
someone else has made and turn it into 
a joke on yourself. This, I think, is 
one of my mother’s biggest talents. 
It?s one of the things that has made 
her a star in her own right. 

Also her quality of independence. 
She never wanted to be just one half 
of a team. She wanted to be able to 
carry an act by herself. To do this she 
has developed a kind of special comedy- 
personality that works well with other 
people, but doesn’t necessarily need a 
steady partner—or any partner at all. 
She fits into all kinds of movies, 
wherever they have an opportunity to 
let her be herself. 

Certain kinds of roles just become 
naturals—they are “Joan Davis’ roles. 


HAT’S why she’s done so many pic- 

tures, I guess. I saw “Sweethearts of 
the Fleet” and ‘Two Latins from Man- 
hattan” that she made for Columbia, 
a dozen times at least. And I spent 
most of my allowance in motion pic- 
ture houses when she appeared with 
Kay Kyser in RKO’s “Around the 
World” and for her latest one “If You 
Knew Susie” with Eddie Cantor. 

I’ve seen them all—these and many 
others. But I go not only because she’s 
my mother and I think she’s a great 
comedienne. I go because I want to 
study why she is so funny—what 
makes her a star. It’s like a sixth 
sense, I know, but I try to figure out 
what goes into it. 

Maybe it’s because she works so 
hard at it. That part doesn’t show 
to an audience—it seems so easy, stand- 
ing up there cracking jokes and taking 
the laughs on herself. It must seem 
a natural for her to get herself into 
funny situations and out of them. But 
I honestly think she’d drop dead, if it 
would get a laugh. Certainly she’s 
taken enough falls and spills in her 
career to break every bone in her body. 

In radio she doesn’t use the slap- 
stick to get the laughs. Here her mas- 
tery of the quick-punch gag line has 
put her up on top. It’s what has earned 
her the title of Queen of Comedy. 

The only time I’ve seen her absolute- 
ly speechless—not able to even make 
a wisecrack—was when the college 
students of America chose her as the 
“First Lady of Laughter.” It was a 
poll made by three hundred and seven- 
teen college newspapers. She was so 
pleased! 

Mother was an actress when she was 
seven years old. And I mean actress, 
with the accent on the drama. Soul- 
stirring drama. She was going to be 
greater than Sarah Bernhardt—more 
emotional than Barrymore. As such she 
gave one performance. 
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It was “Amateur Night” at the local 


theater in her neighborhood back in. 


St. Paul, Minnesota. The seven-year- 
old Joan Davis went out there on the 
stage and gave it all she had, with ges- 
tures. Pure, serious drama. And the 
audience thought she was so funny 
they howled her right off the stage. 

What would you have done? What 
would I do if that should ever happen 
to me? The very thought gives me the 
cold shivers. 

Well, she took it and came back—one 


week later. To the same theater. To ~ 


another “Amateur Night.” Only this 
time—after she had cried herself to 
sleep a couple of nights and then faced 
the facts—this time she went into a 
planned comedy routine and she was 
the hit of the evening. 

On the strength of this, her first real 
comedy performance, she was signed 
by Pantages for a vaudeville tour. 

My grandparents went with her, 
taking a tutor along so she could study 
as she went. She was billed as “The 
Toy Comedienne” and all by herself 
she went out on the stage to do a 
fourteen-minute laugh routine. And 
Joan Davis was a success—immedi- 
ately. 


ROM that time on she has never been 
out of show  business—vaudeville, 
stage, screen and radio. I don’t mean 
to say that it was just a breeze for her. 
There were disappointments and 
knocks, as well as boosts and applause. 
But she graduated from “toy” to 
“master” comedienne. My father be- 
came her partner—I think it was in 
1931—and they were married that same 
year. Two years later I came along. 
And went right into the act. When 
I was five years old we did one of those 
routines that went something like this: 
“What's your name, little girl?”—“Bev- 
erly.” “How old are you?”—+#‘Five.” 
“Who is your mother?”—‘“My mother 
is the funniest, the most wonderful 
actress in the world—isn’t that what 
you told me to say, Mommy?” And then 
I got pulled off the stage by my ear. 
We settled in California when Mother 
was given her first screen, role as a 
hillbilly in a Mack Sennett comedy 
called “Way Up Thar.” She was a hit 
and was handed a contract immedi- 
ately to do thirty pictures for Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox. This ended the 
vaudeville tours and our stage life. 
Now we had a home and were Califor- 
nians to stay. I was just old enough 
for kindergarten and Mother used to 
drive me there every morning. Until 
this last year, when I entered Emerson 
Junior High School, I’ve been in a con- 
vent school. 
Mother took to the air in 1941 when 


Rudy Vallee invited her to do a guest 


spot. Mr. Vallee was planning to have 
her make just that one appearance, as 
he did other guest stars. But she was 
such a hit that he asked her back again 
two weeks later. From then on she 
was a regular feature of the program. 
And when Mr. Vallee went into active 
service during the war, Joan Davis 
was made the star of the show. _ 

Working takes up a lot of her time, 
and now she can’t even seem to get a 
day off to play the golf she likes so 
much. Sometimes we slip off together 
and go fishing off the pier at Malibu 
Beach—she was with me the day I 
caught the barracuda! 

When Mother isn’t working shes 


resting. As the saying goes she “knocks 


herself out” every time she does a 
broadcast or a picture. And when she 
isn’t resting she likes to see people. 


ee 


Me, I think I have a little edge on all 
her other friends. It isn’t often that 
mothers and daughters enjoy each 
other’s company as much as they do 
friends of their own age. We do. 

Mother enjoys reading. I get enough 
of that in school. Especially since 
I’m trying to get all A’s on my report 
eards. Mother thinks it’s because I’ve 
been promised a convertible car when 
I graduate if I can keep up the good 
work—but actually it’s because I’ve 
just got to beat her record. 

She got all A’s when she was in 
school! 

About the only time we disagree is 
over Mister. 

Mother likes dogs but she swears 
Mister is no dog—he’s an elephant. He 
isn’t very big, really. He’s a Kerry- 
Blue puppy and I’m training him to 
be a champion. Mother says, “Just 
train him. Period.” But I think he 
has very good manners. He just gets 
excited sometimes and he likes people 
so much he can’t help jumping all over 
them and wanting to kiss their faces 
and he likes to pretend he’s a lap dog. 

But I got her point. It’s Mister versus 
the crockery. 

Mother has spent years collecting 
her lovely, priceless antique Dresden 
figurines and her fine Englishware (she 
has names for it but I never can re- 
member) and the cranberry glass. 
Mister, let loose in the living room, is 
really a hazard. Once he toppled a 
gold-and-mirror fan she had just found 
and just placed on the end table. 
Fortunately there was no damage done. 
It didn’t break. 

But if he ever breaks the little mini- 
ature rocking chair that my grand- 
father carved for Mother—oh, dear! 

She has very good taste. She de- 
signed and decorated our whole house 
—and even had a three-room play- 
house built onto it, just for me. That 
was a wonderful place when I was 
growing up. I could entertain in it and 
study in it and play house in it. But 
it seems a little childish, now that I’m 
fifteen, and I very seldom use it. 


N FACT, I’m old enough now so that 

we can wear each other’s clothes. I 
borrow hers and she grabs a sweater 
of mine, once in a while. But there’s 
a limit to sharing .. . I got a gorgeous 
make-up and dressing case for my 
birthday and—do you know—I have 
to keep the combination lock a secret 
from her, to keep her out of it? 

She’s an awful problem to me, some- 
times. 

I almost weakened and let her into 
it, once. She was so good about help- 
ing me with my homework. But after 
ine last time, I decided it wasn’t worth 
it. 

My teacher at school told us we were 
to write an essay about anything we 
chose. It took me a little while to think 
of something, but finally one evening 
when Mother and I were sitting in 
front of our new television set at home, 
it struck me that that would be a fine 
subject. Television. 

So I got out my notebook and went 
to work. I struggled with it and at last 
I had it done—all but the punch line, 
the ending. (Being Joan Davis’ daugh- 
ter has made me conscious of punch 
lines and things like that.) I needed 
a final poetic touch to round out the 
essay. But I couldn’t think of a thing. 

Mother had been sort of coaching 
from the sidelines all this time—though 
I must say her help consisted mostly 
of thinking of all the crazy, fantastical 
things you could say about television. 
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Though not in a school essay. And 
making faces at me—breaking me up 
—just when I was working my 
darndest. 

But now she volunteered to help. 
She’d think of something poetic. 

“ve got it!” she said, seriously. 
“Look at the rose in the vase on top 
of the television cabinet. Why don’t 
you link the two together—the miracle 
of television and the rose. The miracle 
and the rose!” 

That was it. That was my punch 
line. The miracle and the rose. 

So what happened—? I guess my 
teacher didn’t think mtuch of Mother’s 
poetical flights, because she wrote across 
it—“And isn’t a rose a miracle, too?” 

I decided the homework help wasn’t 
worth giving Mother the combination 
to my make-up kit. Instead, ’'m teach- 
ing her to jitterbug. She’s a wonderful 
dancer and she likes to go to night 
clubs so she can rhumba. But she’s 
still not hep to the jive—and, believe 
me, the movie studios would pay good 
money to put on the screen the contor- 
tions we go through as she and I clear 
the living room so she can practice the 
jitterbug. 

It’s really fun to be Joan Davis’ 
daughter. 


[2 any other mother she supervises 
my clothes, watches that I don’t use 
too much lipstick, knows all about my 
special friends, worries about my 


‘health, takes me to the dentist and con- 


soles me for having to wear braces on 
my teeth just now. Some of the most 
beautiful actresses, she tells me (and a 
comedienne doesn’t have to be beauti- 
ful), wore braces on their teeth when 
they were younger, and that makes me 
feel better. She helps me with my 
homework (when I let her!) and likes 
me just as much when I’m bad as when 
Tm good. 

Though her radio program hours, and 
the many days she has to spend on 
motion picture lots when she’s making 
a movie keep her from being with me 
as much as we both would like, I actu- 


ally get more than my share of -jher 


free time. She not only worries about 
my dates and my health and things 
like that—she has to worry about my 
career, too. 

Mother says that her greatest prob- 
lem is keeping “hands off.” She re- 
fused, absolutely, to coach me when I 
had my first honest-to-goodness—my 
first, and so far my only—role in a 
motion picture, Eagle-Lion Studios’ 
“Mickey.” She doesn’t want me to be 
a carbon copy of Joan Davis—which 
certainly wouldn’t be the worst thing 
that could happen to me! At home, 
life sometimes becomes a battle of 
seeing which of us can top the other’s 
gags. And darn it, she always wins! 

Yes, Joan Davis is very much okay 
for a mother—but she seems too young 
and too full of pep and too much of a 


standout personality in herself ever to 


fit into the usual maternal picture. So 
many of my friends just seem to have 
their mothers for backgrounds—there 
if they need them, but most of the time 
just someone to remind them to wear 
their rubbers if it’s raining. 

I think T’ll end this story the way-I 
used to end that act when I was five 
years old and on the stage with 
Mother— 

“I think my Mommy is the most 
wonderful, the greatest, the funniest 
comedienne in the world—isn’t that 
what you wanted me to say, Mommy?” 

Only I believe it. And anyway, I’m 
too big now to get pulled off by the ear. 


I Struck It Rich 


(Continued from page 27) 


realized that I was going at last. That 
was all I wanted. 
I did go home, but “home” was 


destined to be one hospital after another 
for the next two years. 

When I got back to the states my left 
leg, which had been badly injured, was 
swelled to almost double its normal 
size. The doctors told me that I was 
suffering from osteomyelitis—an infec- 
tion of the bone and bone marrow. I 
had once wanted to become a doctor. 
Well, there was plenty of opportunity 
now to learn all about the symptoms 
of osteo. The only trouble is that 
medical science hasn’t found a sure, 
permanent cure for this affliction. That’s 
why I’ve had fourteen operations with- 
in the last two years. Right now I have 
to use a cane and a brace to get around, 
and no one would write out an insur- 
ance policy on the bad leg. I never 
know when I may have to lose it. 


ee days and nights in the hospital 
were always the same until early one 
morning. Our ward had a night nurse 
who used to run in with her hypoder- 
mic needle, give me my shot of pen- 
icillin while I was still asleep and then 
speed away just as I was waking up. 
She was like greased lightning and all 
the boys in the ward called her “Flash.” 

Finally, after five nights of this hit- 
and-run treatment, I woke up at about 
six forty-five in the morning in time to 
catch the nurse actually standing still. 
I could only see her back, but that 
looked rather nice. When I called out 
and asked her to turn around so that 
I might have a better look, I regretted 
it instantly. Her hair was mussed, 
what was left of her lipstick wasn’t on 
straight and the glare she focused on 
me just about completed the picture of 
an overheated boiler about to explode. 

I thought no more about our speedy 
Florence Nightingale until I was given 
a furlough from the hospital. Just as 
I was leaving, my buddy, Cliff had to 
undergo a serious operation. Natur- 
ally, I came back to see him. 

When I entered his room I saw that 
our night nurse, Miss Best, was spend- 
ing her free time trying to cheer Cliff. 
Once outside of the cold, gray light of 
a hospital dawn, she looked very pretty. 
Blue eyes and soft brown hair, to say 
nothing of the figure that had caught 


-my’ eye in the first place. 


That day I offered to drive Miss Best 
home in my car. 

Once we reached her quarters, I asked 
as a part of a polite routine I had re- 
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‘vators to help us get around. 


tained from my civilian days, if I might 
phone her some time. She was half- 
way to the door when her absent- 
minded “Yes” floated back to me. 

I never really meant to ask her out, 
but then a big party came up and I 
had to have a date in a hurry. I called 
Carolyn Best without too much hope 
that she’d come. Fate was on my side, 
because Carolyn had just been stood 
up. This really isn’t as bad as it 
sounds though. When a nurse goes out 
with a doctor she has to be prepared 
to cancel her plans at any minute. In 
spite of the fact that Carolyn should 
have been fortified against disappoint- 
ments of this type, she was considerably 
put out about being all dressed up with 
no place to go. Nurses are not sup- 
posed to date their patients in the V. A., 
but she was in a receptive mood. 

After that first evening together we 
knew that we might want to start 
“breaking the rules” more often. Every- 
thing had clicked. We had laughed a 
lot and the atmosphere was warmer 
and brighter than on any date I could 
remember. I saw Carolyn all the time I 
was on furlough. Three months later we 
were secretly married, and I learned 
that I would have to re-enter the hos- 
pital for a very serious operation. Now 
we really had ourselves a situation. 

There I was, lying in bed with my 
wife taking professional care of me as 
my nurse. She was “Miss Best,’ and 
I was “Mr. Musil.” None of the boys in 
the ward knew that we were married 
and so they were always frank and un- 
inhibited in their remarks. Day after 
day I lay there listening to cracks about 
her pretty legs just as impersonally as 
though she were Betty Grable or some 
other piece of public glamor property. 
Sometimes it was tough, but more often 
it was funny. There was a hilarious 
showdown when the boys finally 
learned we were married. 


AST June I was finally discharged 

from the hospital. Carolyn and I had 
decided to move to New York City for 
a year so that I could study at the Bul- 
ova School for Watchmaking. This 
school was built by Bulova expressly 
for the purpose of training vets who 
have more than a seventy percent dis- 
ability—men who must have sitting- 
down jobs for the rest of their lives 
and who have shown on the basis of 
competitive tests that they possess the 
mechanical and manual ability to qual- 
ify. The place itself is beautiful, 
equipped with all sorts of special de- 
vices to aid the disabled veteran. They 
have electric eye doors and special ele- 
In addi- 
tion to all this, Bulova is in effect giving 
all of its students special scholarships. 
Instead of accepting the government’s 
GI Bill tuition money, Bulova converts 
this money into a fund to purchase the 
special equipment and tools that the 
student needs to set himself up in busi- 
ness as soon as he graduates. It cer- 
tainly is a good feeling to know that 
you won’t have to depend on anyone 
and can do an honest day’s work to sup- 
port your family. 

Speaking of family, Carolyn and I 
were in the process of starting ours by 
the time we settled in the Rego Park 
Veterans Housing Project in New York. 
Our son, Bradford Allen, showed up 
last August 22, and life in our four- 
room converted barracks apartment be- 
came hectic. A great many troubles 
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seemed to pile up at once. Carolyn’s 
mother suddenly became ill and re- 
quired an immediate operation. Her 
father also needed surgical care; and 
one of my brothers died. 

All of this meant hurried trips to 
Illinois and many other heavy expen- 
ditures which put a terrific strain on 
our budget. By the time Brad was 
three months old we still hadn’t been 
able to pay his doctor bills. I was be- 
ginning to feel pretty gloomy. 

Then one night Carolyn and I were 
listening to Strike It Rich over CBS. 
We had always liked the show, but the 
idea of trying to get on it had never 
entered my mind until then. Carolyn 
and I listened extra closely to the con- 
testants that night. It had always been 
a hobby of ours to try and get the an- 
swers to the questions, and we were 
both pretty good at it. But on this 
Sunday evening we paid most atten- 
tion to the human interest side of the 
program. We wanted to know why 
other people needed to strike it rich. 
We wanted to see if we, too, might 
have a legitimate reason. 

Taking a long shot, we wrote in to 
CBS telling them about our baby’s 
debts, and much to our surprise the 
producer of the show, Walter Framer, 
called up the following Thursday and 
invited me to come down and discuss 
my chances of getting on the air. 

When I met Mr. Framer in his office, 
he told me quite frankly that he 
couldn’t make any promises. He gave 
me two tickets to the next broadcast 
and said that if we were there at the 
CBS Theater that night, he’d do his 
best to give me a chance as a contest- 
ant. When Sunday night rolled around, 
we arrived very early and sat in the 
second row. 

I was so nervous I couldn’t sit still. 
When they called my name as a pos- 
sible contestant I had to go up and sit 
on the stage. Carolyn says that it was 
then my eyes became glazed and I 
seemed to be sleepwalking. I know 
that it was then the real tension began. 

The first contestant went up. She 
wanted money to help make Christmas 
dolls for orphans. Out of a possible 
eight hundred dollars, she got home ten. 

The second contestant wanted to put 
his brother through medical school. 
His judgment was a little off when he 
staked all his money on the first ques- 
tion. He didn’t know the answer. 

Meanwhile, Carolyn and I kept our 
eyes glued to the studio clock. Time was 
passing quickly and there seemed to 


be dozens of contestants sitting on the 
stage with me. 

The next lady called upon was a Mrs. 
Nutt. She wanted the money to be able 
to change her name, explaining that 
her family was tired of having people 
call up and ask, “Is this the Nutt 
house?” or “Which Nutt are you?” By 
the time she had answered her ques- 
tions and earned enough to pay the 
legal fees for changing her name it 
seemed as if the program was practic- 
ally over. I had just about given up 
hope when Todd Russell, the master 
of ceremonies, called out my name. 

Still numb, I walked up to the micro- 
phone and heard the wonderful, warm 
applause from the studio audience. The 
first three rows of the CBS Theater 
were filled with disabled veterans still . 
in uniform. They were rooting for me 
one hundred per cent. I could feel their 
support and it made me a lot more con- 
fident. Unfortunately I could also hear 
their advice, and that was rather con- 
fusing. On Strike It Rich the contestant 
is given twenty-five dollars which he 
can run up to as much as eight hundred 
dollars in the course of answering five 
questions. Every time you answer cor- 
rectly you double the money you have 
staked on the particular question. Most 
contestants like to put fifteen or twenty 
dollars down on the first question and 
keep the rest in reserve. That way they 
would still have cash to put on the 
subsequent questions should they miss 
the first. I knew about this, but some- 


‘how I felt that I had to make it all or 


nothing. When the boys in the first 
three rows heard me say that I’d put 
the entire amount on the opening ques- 
tion, they went wild. 

“Don’t do it! You’re crazy!” some of 
them yelled. Most of them cheered me 
on and then I looked at Carolyn still 
seated in the second row. She smiled 
and nodded her head, so I stood by my 
decision. The first question came. 

“We all know that the Waterloo 
Bridge is in London over the Thames 
River. Can you tell us. where Napoleon 
met his Waterloo?” 

That one was easy. I had been there 
myself. Quickly I said, “Belgium.” Todd 
Russell smiled. Mr. Framer and the 
audience applauded and Joe King, the 
announcer, patted me on the back. I 
now had fifty dollars. 

The second category of questions was 
called “Proverbs In Disguise.” Todd 
Russell quoted, “Don’t let your lachry- 
mal glands secrete over lacteal fluids 
freely flowing.” (Continued on page 80) 
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(Continued from page 78) ‘Lacteal!” 
I shouted. “That’s about milk. Don’t 
cry over spilt milk!” 

“Correct!” Todd Russell beamed, and 
the boys went wild again. I put the 
hundred dollars down and guessed the 
next one easily. This category was 
called “Find The Turkey,” and as Hank 
Sylvern started the first few bars of the 
song on his organ, I recognized it im- 
mediately as ‘Turkey In The Straw.” 

The fourth category was the one 
that had tripped up several of the 
other contestants. It was called “Fact 
or Fiction.” Still, I couldn’t get cau- 
tious this late in the game. I plunked 
down the two hundred dollars. Todd 
Russell wanted to know if I really 
wanted to risk it all. The boys in the 
first three rows didn’t think I ought to. 

Then I looked at Carolyn. She 
nodded. When Mr. Russell saw her in 
the audience he invited her to come up 
on the stage too. She was beside me 
when I heard the fourth question, which 
concerned Omar Khayyam. I was to 
tell whether he was real or fictional. 


\TRANGELY enough, I had just re- 
ceived a gift of his book of poetry so 

I said, “Real. He lived in the eleventh 

century...” It was right. 

This was the test. I took my four 
hundred dollars, tried not to think 
about it, and staked it all on the last 
question. We plunged in. I leaned a 
little on my cane as the smooth Rus- 
sell voice read the last question. 

“If an apiarist studies bees, and an 
aviarist studies birds, what does an 
ichthyologist do?” 

I froze. I knew the answer but I just 
couldn’t think. Precious seconds ticked 
by until finally I made an involuntary 
swimming motion with my right hand. 
Suddenly I blurted out, ‘Fish!” 

“That’s right!” Todd Russell shouted. 
“You’ve won eight hundred dollars!” 

The few moments that followed are 
hazy to me now that I try to recall 
them. Carolyn kissed me, lots of people 
shook my hand, and the boys in the 
first three rows were jumping up and 
down in their seats, yelling. 

The next day after the broadcast, we 
got telegrams from both families out 
in Illinois and everyone seemed to get 
just as big a thrill out of it as we did. 
Especially one of my brothers. He is 
an embalmer and was. working in the 
Berwyn morgue on Sunday night when 
he accidentally tuned in on Strike It 
Rich. Imagine being in a morgue when 
your brother’s on the radio. It was 
very frustrating for him not to be able 
to poke some one in the ribs and say, 
“Hey! Do you hear that? That’s my 
brother!” 

With the money I won I'l be able to 
pay all of Brad’s doctor bills, buy a suit 
for myself and a coat for Carolyn. I 
may even have enough left over to buy 
our son a puppy as soon as he’s old 
enough to be good to a pet. 

I’m saving this story to tell to Brad- 
ford Allen when he’s big enough to 
understand it. He’s rather unique. The 
baby a quiz program paid for. Maybe it 
will mean good luck for the rest of his 
start for all of us. 


Ep. Note: Believing that all our read- 
ers will be interested in the further 
fortunes of the Musil family, Radio 
Mirror checked with them just before 
press time. The editors regret to say 
that at last report, Art Musil was back 
in the hospital for further treatment, 
and Mrs. Musil is anxiously trying to 
procure the automobile that will be 
necessary to his TEAC LOT, when he 
is discharged. 


Tough? Not Duff! 


(Continued from page 49) 


favorite pipe and tell you quite con- 
vincingly that the closest he ever 
came to toughness was a little more 
than twenty years ago. 

“TI was about nine, living in Seattle. 
I was in a gang called ‘The Duff Gang,’ 
which might just indicate who the big 
shot was. We used to fight an outfit 
named ‘The Greenlake Mob.’ Those 
were real capers. Garbage can lids 
for shields, old vegetables for ammu- 
nition. Real tough stuff!” 

Duff is rugged rather than tough. 
He is big and un-pretty, handsome in 
an uncut diamond sort of roughness. 
He is quiet, serious, soft-hearted to the 
point of feeding stray alley cats. He 
tips the scales at 185 and is a fair 
boxer—he works out with his good 
friend Burt Lancaster now and then. 


E HAS never worked in a detective 
agency, probably wouldn’t recognize 

a clue if it popped him on the nose and 
isn’t interested in guns; he saw enough 
of them during almost five Army years. 

When he’s portraying Sam Spade, as 
he has been without vacation since 
July 1946, Howard Duff is Spade. His 
eyes, under heavy brows, narrow. If 
the script calls for Spade to be smok- 
ing, Duff smokes. If he’s supposed to 
toss off a drink or pull a gun, he goes 
through the motions, even though props 
are missing. 

Like the original Spade, as created 
by Dashiell Hammett in “The Maltese 
Falcon,” Duff is a bachelor and enjoys 
baching it. 

“I would like to marry, have a home 
and children,” he says, then adds quick- 
ly, “but I’m not panting to. I guess I 
have never found the right girl. And 
vice versa.” 

He lives alone and says he likes it. 
He is far from garrulous, is essentially 
reserved, so being alone is no hard- 
ship for him. He has been wary of giv- 
ing his friendship quickly since an un- 
fortunate experience in high school. 

A boy who had been his best friend 
for several years told something de- 
rogatory and untrue about Howard 
to a schoolmate. By the time the story 
reached Duff it had been considerably 
colored. When he learned who had 
started the tale his confidence in peo- 
ple took a nosedive. He distrusted 
everyone and drew into a shell. It was 
then he started reading a great deal. 

Now, although he makes friends 
slowly, he’s a good friend, say those 
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who’ve had a chance to get to know him. 

“Besides being lazy, I’m a procrastin- 
ator,” the gray-eyed chap with un- 
ruly brown hair will tell you, then 
with a wave of his pipe will challenge, 
“look at this apartment. Ive been on 
the verge of redecorating it for more 
than a year, but to say I never do 
things impulsively is fe underestimate 
the stalling power of Duff.” 

The motivating force which finally 
made him do something about refur- 
nishing was a big, fancy radio-phono- 
graph presented to him after a guest 
appearance on Bing Crosby’s show 
which, Duff decided, made the other 
furniture look shabby. It also started 
him collecting records; he goes for 
pure New Orleans and Chicago jazz 
and, in contrast, modern Russian 
classics. 

His apartment is plenty large, even 
for his husky size. There is a comfort- 
able living room, with fireplace. A 
roomy bedroom, with three closets. 
A small kitchen in which he cooks his 
own breakfasts, unless he oversleeps. 


E GOES for big, ranch-sized break- 

fasts. Fruit, cereal, eggs, bacon, toast, 
coffee. Maybe coffee cake or pancakes. 
He does little other cooking, probably 
because he isn’t overly interested in 
food. He likes all kinds, with a slight 
preference for a good thick steak. 

As for a Dream Girl, he avers he 
hasn’t had one, in the literal sense, 
since high school days. Then he always 
wanted to date the prettiest and most 
popular girls in his classes. Usually 
did, too. Just once this backfired. He 
asked the cutest little trick in his class 
to the junior prom, quite confident 
that it mattered not one whit that he 
didn’t dance. The girl was _ bored, 
then furious, sitting out the dances, 
and refused any other dates with 
Howard. But he has never learned 
to dance. Doesn’t like it. 

He still prefers attractive girls, even 
sensationally beautiful girls, and ad- 
mits it. In the past year he has beaued 
Ava Gardner and Yvonne De Carlo, 
but marriage rumors proved prema- 
ture. 

His ideal girl he summarizes as one 
who “can make you feel it’s swell to be 
alive.” She would be a good compan- 
ion and a good sport. One who now 
and then would go fishing or would 
enjoy just sitting on the beach or at 
home in front of the fireplace reading 
or talking about—well, just talking. 

She would dress with chic but not 
extremely. He doesn’t like dark red 
nail polish, too much perfume or the 
New Look. The latter he thinks makes 
girls look five years older than they are! 

He doesn’t care whether the possible 
future Mrs. Duff is an actress or not. 

“I don’t see why being an actress 
should make any difference—if we are 
suited to each other. You have to 
recognize the fact that our business 
makes demands which do not exist 
in others. It is an egocentric industry. 
The ego is more important in acting 
than in other fields. If there are two 
such egos in the same family, each 
must make allowances for the other. 
But there is no reason why it can’t 
be managed,” says Duff. 

He feels that he is just now becoming 
well enough established in radio and 
pictures to think of marriage, and his 
explanation is, “I don’t think it’s right 
to ask a girl to share a life of uncer- 
tainty, which I’ve had until recently. 
J want to give a wife all the things 
that make for permanency and security 
in marriage.” 


Of course, if he had met that right 
girl he might have changed his mind. 
But he’s still a bachelor. 

The home in which he’d like to 
install that ideal wife some day would 
be high on a hill, with a magnificent 
view framed by huge windows, fur- 
nished in comfortable, simple, modern 
style. He’d like a well-run, well- 
staffed household that wouldn’t bog 
him down with chores. 

If Howard didn’t consider it occa- 
sionally incumbent on him to keep in 
trim he’d be perfectly happy to lmit 
his exercise to driving his car or going 
to the beach with a radio, a pipe and 
a good book. He compromises by 
swimming—which he really enjoys— 
gym workouts and tennis. 

An avid reader, Duff always man- 
ages at least an hour before retiring, 
if not more during the day, and pre- 
fers non-fiction. He has read all of 
Dashiell Hammett’s detective stories 
but avoids other whodunits. 

Unlike most actors, Duff finds diffi- 
culty in talking about himself and his 
career. He still is not keen about in- 
terviews, even after nearly two years 
of popularity as Spade and twelve 
months in motion pictures. He can do 
without night clubs, preferring to 
spend evenings at home with his 
friends. He likes casual clothes but 
dresses conservatively—no bow ties!— 
and hates to shave. 

Duff’s interest in acting started while 
attending Roosevelt High School in 
Seattle, where his family had moved 
from his native Bremerton, Washing- 
ton. When he was given the leading 
role in the senior play production of 
“Trelawney of the Wells” he forgot his 
earlier ambition to become a cartoon- 
ist. (He still does clever caricatures 
of friends.) 

After graduation he joined the Se- 
attle Repertory Playhouse. There was 
no salary, so he worked daytimes as a 
window trimmer at the Bon Marché 
department store. He was fired after 
falling asleep a few times on the job, 
but didn’t mind; he thinks everyone 
should be fired at least once in a life- 
time. But just the same he had to eat. 


E AUDITIONED at Station KOMO in 

Seattle, was hired as a staff an- 
nouncer and thus began his radio ca- 
reer, but when the repertory group 
offered him $20 a week for a tour of the 
northwest he happily quit announcing, 
for the theater then was his goal. (He 
still wants to do a Broadway play.) 

Eventually and reluctantly he de- 
cided radio might hold a brighter mon- 
etary future, so with fifty dollars he had 
saved he went to San Francisco. He 
auditioned all over town; no one gave 
him a tumble. 

“Finally some big-hearted Joe gave 
me a job for two weeks, substituting 
for a vacationing newscaster,” Duff 
recalls. “I edited my own copy, was 
very careful about policy, felt I was 
doing a good job that might lead to 
something else. But no. On the last 
night I was so fed up I grabbed up 
copy at the last minute, mixed up all 
the European names and did my own 
interpretation which was anything but 
the news. Do you know, the station 
never had a complaint from a listener? 
That shows how people listen to news- 
casts!” 

Literally down to his last dollar 
sometime later, Duff auditioned for the 
title role in The Phantom Pilot and 
was signed. He remembers vividly the 
tweed suit he bought out of the first 
week’s salary; he needed it that badly. 


The program was transferred to Holly- 
wood and Duff began appearing on 
many big network dramatic shows, 
until in March of 1941 he went into 
the Army. 

At Fort Lewis, Washington, he wrote 
and directed radio variety programs 
which he says were “pretty bad.” 
Later he was attached to the Armed 
Forces Radio Service and for a time 
was stationed in Los Angeles where 
his job was de-commercializing and 
censoring commercial shows which 
were relayed overseas. More inter- 
esting was his subsequent service in 
Saipan, Guam and Iwo Jima. 

One of his jobs on Saipan was writ- 
ing and directing a weekly dramatic 
show for the Marine Corps called 
“Leatherneck on the Air.” A different 
story each week, with Tyrone Power 
in the leads. 


USED to sweat blood trying to fill 

those thirty pages each week,” he 
says. ‘Most of the radio writing I had 
done before was for variety shows with 
short skits or brief dramatic bits. But 
that half hour deal! My scripts were 
pretty awful, but Power never com- 
plained. A swell guy.” 

Duff, with his typical reticence, does 
not mention that he and Power be- 
came quite good friends on Saipan. 
On one day off Ty flew Howard over 
to the next island to visit Howard’s 
brother, Douglas, who was stationed 


' there. 


When Duff, by then a staff sergeant, 
was given his honorable discharge in 
November, 1945, he returned to radio 
in Hollywood. Soon he was working 
on Suspense, Radio Theatre and other 
big-time stanzas. Then The Adventures 
of Sam Spade started in mid-1946— 
and his contract for that still has an- 
other two years to run. 

He is also well contracted for 
movies: he did two for Mark Hellinger, 
who gave him his first break in “Brute 
Force” and featured him again in “The 
Naked City,” and will do one a year for 
Universal-International. Incidentally, 
there are currently 174 fan clubs or- 
ganized throughout the country for 
Spade and Duff—more for Spade than 
Duff, as a matter of fact. 

For one thing, Duff is really grateful 
to the Army. On the day he was in- 
ducted he met another rookie named 
Mike Meshekow, a former furrier. 
Nice young guy. They went through 
basic training together, then were as- 
signed to different duties but kept in 
touch, for they had become fast friends. 
Eventually Duff suggested that Mike 
would make a good first sergeant for 
the AFRS in Hollywood. Mike was 
transferred and became interested in 
show business. Came war’s end and 
Duff convinced him he’d make a good 
agent. He is—Duff’s. And best friend. 

Make no mistake, Duff may be a 
rugged, self-sufficient character but he 
cannot deny a streak of sentimentality. 
When his bobby sox admirers, who are 
always on hand at CBS on Sunday 
even though they know they can’t see 
the Sam Spade show, remembered his 
birthday with little presents, and when 
one of his fan clubs, “Duff’s Private 
Eyes,” sent white carnation bouton- 
nieres to him-and to Sweeney and 
March when he guest-starred on their 
show, Duff was pleased enough to 
mention it many times. 

And, as you’ve undoubtedly gathered, 
this quiet, soft-hearted tough guy is 
not the type to go around talking 
much—especially not about his fans. 
He saves his talk for Sam Spade! 


Missy 


(Continued from page 29) 


| more excited, or more grateful. 


Missy is obviously just No. One on 
|the Montgomerys’ planned parade of 
|progeny. Dinah and George have 
|always said they wanted several chil- 
dren, and Missy’s arrival (although 
certainly not the easiest birth on rec- 
ord) has only whetted their hopes. 
| The nursery upstairs in “the house that 
George built” has three rooms, and— 
“Oh, we’re going to have three chil- 
dren at least, if we’re that lucky,” 
declared Dinah fervently, “and maybe 


our. 

“I’m fortunate to be in radio, because 
I have to go out only one evening a 
week to do the show.” (CBS, Friday, 


| 10 P.M., EST, 7 P.M., PST.) “Tll have 


'rehearsals and program conferences 
| here at home, so I can be with Missy 


most of the time. I imagine the rehear- 
sals will be on Missy’s schedule, not 


| mine, but that’s all right. ’'d go crazy 


| 


i 


i} 
| 
| 
i 


if I had to work in films all the time and 
be away from her all day. Just picture 
me going away on location, when now I 
can hardly stand it having Missy in an- 
other part of the house where I can’t 
see her every minute!”’ 

Her only picture commitment was 
for a movie life of the western artist, 


| Frederick Remington, which she will 
| do with her husband. “But it starts a 


couple of months from now, and they’ll 


| shoot around me until I’m ready.” With 


the Petrillo ban on recordings (Dinah 
had anticipated it and made about 
seventy advance discs) she would have 


| only radio to take her away now and 
| life would be mostly home and Missy. 


HEY’RE adding a permanent nurse to 
the household staff which previously 
boasted Dolores, the cook, and Jesse, 
the house man. But the principal 
change, aside from added happiness, is 
the one that comes to new parents the 


world over. 


“We just don’t plan on eight hours’ 


sleep any more,” laughed Dinah. 


“Missy’s room is next to ours, and at 


| her slightest ery we both wake up, won- 


dering and tense, and can’t rest until 
we know she’s all right. It’s silly, we 
know, because Miss Kamp (the tem- 
porary nurse) is simply grand—but we 
can’t help being silly that way. We 
always went to bed early, 9:30 or 10, 
but now we're so sleepy we're ready at 
8:30 or 9. And I never felt better in 
my life.” 

The small cause of all this was slum- 
bering, at the moment, in the cradle her 
daddy made for her—in the least fluffy, 
least pink-and-white ‘nursery’ you 
ean picture. The upstairs rooms in- 
tended for her were not yet finished, 
but more importantly, Dinah in these 
early days could not yet negotiate a 
stairway. The family’s new star was 
established in George and Dinah’s 
calico-papered sitting-room. It adjoins 
their bedroom, and here they used to 
read, play records, write letters, and 
Dinah did her sewing. Now it’s all 
Missy’s. 

“We may move her upstairs later,” 
said Dinah. ‘We haven’t decided, be- 
cause it’s so nice having her close.” 

The cradle, lined and padded in a 
print of tiny roses, is of pine and oak, 
hand-carved. George decorated one 
side with family threesomes of all the 
animals on their place, the other side 
with animals of his native Montana. 

“It was so touching, watching him 
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work on it during the months we 
waited,” Dinah confided. “It almost 
made me cry—the pains he took, the 
loving care on each tiny detail. He’s 
already working on a crib for her when 
she outgrows the cradle.” 

Missy, even if she hadn’t been 
showered with gifts on her debut, would 
never lack for wonderful things, not 
with George as a dad. The lean, quiet, 
handsome young giant (his latest film 
is “Lulu Belle” with Dorothy Lamour) 
spends hours in his workshop exercis- 
ing a genuine creative talent for wood- 
working. With the aid of a pair of 
ex-GI helpers, George expanded the 
original one-room house he and Dinah 
bought three years ago into the beau- 
tiful and gracious home it is today. He 
built practically all the furniture: love 
seats, chairs, desks, buffet, oversized 
round dining table with Lazy Susan. 
He built so much and so well that 
friends like the Alan Ladds, the Fred 
MacMurrays, and Leslie Fenton have 
importuned him to build pieces for 
them, and his hobby has turned into a 
sideline business. For Missy, besides 
cradle and crib and a Welsh cupboard 
(for wardrobe, toys, etc.), he has built 
rockers under a huge merry-go-round 

orse. 


Saee a little young for it now,” ad- 
mitted Dinah, “but she’ll grow. She 
weighed seven pounds at birth, and in 
two weeks she’s gained twelve ounces. 
She was born knowing how to use a 
bottle—didn’t have to be taught—and 
on Wednesday she gets her first orange 
juice, and she’s already taking her oleo- 
percomorphum—that’s a cod liver oil 
substitute—and—but how I do rave on 
about Missy! You must stop me. Oh, 
you're interested? You mean I can talk 
about my baby? Wonderful...” 

It was on a Saturday last spring that 
Dinah first had intimations that Missy, 
long dreamed about, might become a 
reality. “We'd been hoping and pray- 
ing for a baby for three years, and I was 
so excited I couldn’t wait to see the 
doctor. There were about twenty other 
women in the waiting room. I didn’t 
know any of them, but one of them 
must have known me, because on Sun- 
day—while I still wasn’t sure it was true 
—Walter Winchell was on the air with 
our news. Monday I went back for the 
verdict. and Dr. (Leon) Krohn just 
smiled and said, ‘Well, we can’t let 
Winchell down, can we?’.. .” 

The months of waiting were normal, 
happy, quiet ones and all was rosy, 
until the very end. At two in the morn- 
ing on January 4, George and Dinah 
hastened to the Cedars of Lebanon hos- 
pital. Hours later—six, seven, eight— 
Missy was still struggling for birth. In 
the end it had to be the operating room 
—and Caesarean section. Missy arrived 
at 11:52, just before noon. 

“It wasn’t so bad for me,” related 
Dinah characteristically, “but poor 
George! I felt so sorry for him, just 
waiting. Some new fathers can chain- 
smoke to pass those hours, but George 
doesn’t smoke. Some new fathers take 
a drink to deaden their ‘labor pains,’ 
but George doesn’t drink. He just 
waited. You know how he looked when 
I finally saw him again? Well, George 
hates flying because he gets air-sick. 
That day he looked as if he’d just flown 
the Pacific—through a typhoon! 

“When he knew we were all right and 
there was nothing he could do, he went 
home to bed. Dolores (the cook) 
scored a triumph that day. It was the 
only time she’s ever been able to take 
George his dinner on a tray. And then 


he slept for hours .. . utterly stunned.’ 
In the Cedars’ maternity section, a 
the same time as Dinah, were Deboral 
Kerr (Bartlett) and her new Melani 
Jane, and Van Johnson’s Evie with he 
new daughter, Schuyler Van. The} 
flowers arrived endlessly, the hospita_ 
mailman brought mountains of letters) 
“TI couldn’t begin to tell all the beau-) 
tiful gifts Missy has received, the swee'! 
notes, the telegrams,” Dinah sighed] 
beginning to tell just that. “The little } 
gold pins from the Ladds, the silver cur) 


mour’s little son: ‘Oh, boy, I can hardly 
wait for our first date!’ And the flowers, | 
And—oh, the cutest letter from Harvie’ 
Branscomb, Chancellor of my old uni- 
‘versity, Vanderbilt, down in Tennessee.| 
We enrolled Missy right away for the’ 
class of 1966, and the Chancellor wrote| 
to Missy. He told her about the dra- 
matic club there, and said she must not! 
forget to ‘register her emotions’ fre-! 
quently, and if she preferred the a’ 
capella choir she must remember to} 
exercise her voice steadily and loudly.” | 

If you have an idea by now that 
Dinah Shore ranks high among the 
world’s happiest, most doting nrammas, | 
you're quite correct. In this new role 
of hers there’s all the warmth, friendli- 
ness, and human quality that have won 
her friends on the air and something 
new has been added. Missy. Nice 
adding. 

Missy will grow up on the Montgom- 
ery place, six and a half acres of quiet 
countryside about a block off a busy 
highway. The place is fenced, with an 
electrically controlled gate to keep in- 
truders out and the animals in—mainly 
a few cows, turkeys, chickens, pheas- 
ants. There’s a guest house, and a tennis 
court and swimming pool, all of which 
promise well for Missy’s entertaining 
problem when she gets a little older and 
nee friends come for the day or week- 
end. 


eee have plenty of friends her age, 
even before the expected brothers 
and sisters arrive. There’ll be the new 
youngsters of Teresa (Wright) and 
Niven Busch, the children of Cobina, 
(Wright) and Palmer Beaudette, of 
Betty (Hutton) and Ted Briskin, of 
Dottie (Lamour) and John Ridgely 
Howard, of Susie and Alan Ladd, and 
many others, with Van Johnson’s 
Schuyler Van and Deborah Kerr’s Me- 
lanie Jane almost exactly Missy’s age. 

Summers, Missy can go to her dad’s 
Montana ranch, where she can ride 
horseback and visit her grandmother, 
her uncles and aunts (George is one of 
sixteen children) and her cousins. | 

She’ll be a lucky child, all right— 
and probably luckiest of all in her 
choice of parents. 

Parents, like Dinah and George, who 
are on that Cloud No. 7 about her, who 
say they won’t spoil her but are afraid | 
they will, and who want the best for 
her. The best? 

“Well,” as Dinah put it, “to give her 
a sense of security, of being loved. To — 
help her develop a strong sense of right 
and wrong, and a sense of humor be- | 
cause in this world as it is she’ll surely 
need it. To help her to be secure, and 
yet to develop independence so she can — 
stand on her own feet. To our way of 
thinking, that’s the best for anyone!” | 


| 


Why I Love George 
Burns 


(Continued from page 23) 


had much encouragement. Sandra, at 
thirteen, still in a convent school, has 
been more concerned about a possible 
shortage of tall boys when she grows 
up (she is 5 feet 7 inches) than a 
shortage of chances in the theater. She 
has been on the radio once or twice, 
acquitting herself with a poise and pre- 
cision that left her father little room 
for master-minding. She took it in her 
stride, like everything else—like a trip 
to San Francisco or a binge-dinner at 
Romanoff’s. She hadn’t emerged with 
that certain gleam in her eye which 
says: “This is it—this is what I want 
to be.” 

Ronnie heretofore had been down- 
right discouraging. All tactful in- 
quiries from his father brought the 
retort that Ronnie intended to be a 
mechanic. 

“But actors make a lot of money,” 
George would argue. 

And Ronnie would reply firmly, “So 
do mechanics—good ones.” 

When it had happened, apparently, it 
had happened fast. 

Ronnie standing there by the fire- 
place, his script in hand, was an actor— 
it was written all over his face. He 
had the gleam. 

He had decided, he announced— 
patronizingly, I thought—that he might 
as well be an actor. It was the easiest 
thing to do. 

Easiest! 

But then, with George around, he 
was right. 


T HAD always been easy for me—ex- 

cept for a few minutes of icy fingers 
before broadcasts, my work is fun. 
George does the hard part—thinking of 
new routines, writing script, directing 
the other actors. All I do is go on. It is 
easy for me, because I have George, 
because he makes it easy. 

I have had a chance few actresses 
have—to have a career plus the bigger 
things all women want; a good mar- 
riage, a home, a chance to bring up 
two children. (To say nothing of paint- 
| ing my surrealist pictures, composing 
| and performing my piano concerto for 
| one finger, writing a newspaper column 

and a book, running for president of 
the United States!) 
I have had all this because of George, 
who thinks show business is more fun 
| than anything else in the world and 
| --thinking so, has enough energy to do 
_ the dirty work for both of us. 
Yes, on second thought, Ronnie was 
| right. With George around, it’s easy. 
| With George around, an actor’s life 
is a lovely life—and I shudder think- 
ing how close I came to missing out 
on it. 
| When the team of Burns and Allen 
was launched in vaudeville, it was with 
the strict understanding that I would 
be in the act for just a season or two 
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had had my fill of grease paint. My 
sisters and I had been singing and 
dancing professionally since I was four. 
(Which gave me an edge on George— 
he didn’t go on the stage until he was 
seven!) I was tired of it, I said. And 
besides, Benny was in a nice substan- 
tial business. It wouldn’t be right. 

George agreed that he would release 
me. Although I wondered why, since 
I was leaving so soon, he spent all of 
our days off rewriting, polishing, re- 
routining our act, scheming always to 
make it better. 

And I wondered why he worked pa- 
tiently with me, making sure that I 
milked every line for all the laughs 
there were in it. 

George had been the straight man 
since our second performance together. 
In the first run-off, he had told the 
jokes; I had always played straight. 
And the people had laughed at the 
straight lines. “Okay,” George said— 
“you tell the jokes.” 

Why was he giving me all the meaty 
material, if I were leaving the act next 
summer? 

Christmas Eve came, and I found out 
why. He just had never believed it. 
He had had other plans, all along. 

We had been traveling about the 
country on a try-out circuit (try-out is 
polite for second string) breaking in 
the act. I had seen very little of Ben- 
ny, who was slaving away in Chicago, 
but had kept the flame alive—I thought 


ally, talking about him constantly (I 
must have been a pain) to George. 

Benny called me in the afternoon 
that day to say Merry Christmas, and 
suggested in a madly extravagant 
after-thought that I call him, after our 
last show that evening. 

I promised I would, and hung up to 
go and tell George all about it. 

“Are you going to?” he asked rather 
huffily, I thought. 

“Of course,’ I answered, “I prom- 
ised.” 

“Fine,” he snorted, in a tone which 
said he thought it was anything but. 

George wouldn’t talk any more about 
it, but he got gloomier and gloomier, 
and we gave the two worst perform- 
ances of our lives. 

He was still gloomy when we arrived 
at Mary Kelley’s house for our gang’s 
Christmas party, and he made a rude 
face when Mary told him that every- 
body had been waiting for us im- 
patiently. 

“What for?” he barked, the sour- 
puss. : 

What for indeed. Naturally, he was 


—writing, telephoning him occasion-: 


to be Santa Claus. Everybody knew 
that George Burns was the funny man 
at parties. 3 

When they put a beard on that long 
face, the result was frightening. No 
Santa Claus ever snarled at little chil- 
dren the way George snarled at all of 
us that night. 

“To Mary with love from Ray.” He 
would read off the card with obvious 
distaste and shove the package into the 
recipient’s hand. 

“ “To Irene, Merry Christmas, Gracie’ 
—well hurry up, take it.” 7 

At last he got to my package for 
him. It was on the bottom of the pile, 
a big box. I had bought him a beauti- 
ful robe. 

Now he would cheer up, I thought. 

He read the card aloud. 

“To George, with love, Gracie.” 

He looked at it hard. “Love,” he 
said. “Hah.” 

I burst into tears. 

I cried and cried. The more every- 


body tried to comfort me, the harder I | 


cried. I cried in the living room on 
Irene Arnold’s shoulder, and in the 


bedroom on Mary’s shoulder, and then | 
I went into the bathroom and slammed | 


the door and cried all by myself. 


Outside, I heard Mary complaining | 


to ’Rene that I was simply spoiling 
the party and then George, who had 
been silent through the outburst, spoke 
up. 
“You ought to be ashamed of your- 
selves,” he cried, snatching off the 
Santa Claus beard. “The poor little 
thing. And don’t forget she’s listened 
to your sob stories often enough.” 

The next thing I knew I had moved 
over on the edge of the bathtub to 
make room for George and I was ecry- 
ing in his arms. 

“You shouldn’t write ‘love’ on cards,” 


he told me gently, “when you don’t — 


mean. it.” 
aces I do mean it,’ I said. And I 

id. 

“But you’re going to marry Benny— 
you’re going to call him tonight.” 

“Ves: out. cies 

George pulled out of his pocket the 
box which contained his Christmas 
present for me. It was a diamond ring. 

An engagement ring, he was hoping, 
he said. He would buy a wedding ring 
to go with it any time I said the word. 

“Oh, dear,” I whispered. This was— 
or was it?—so sudden. Anyway, I 
stopped crying. 

That night, after George took me 
home, I lay in bed a long time, just 
thinking. 

At three o’clock the phone rang. It 
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was long distance. Benny! Now he 
was huffy. 

He had been sitting in a hotel room 
all Christmas Eve, he complained, sit- 
ting there with the phone in his hand 
waiting for me to call him. As I’d 
promised. Why didn’t I? Why? 

“T don’t know,” I told him. 

“Don’t you love me?” he demanded. 

“T don’t know,” I said again. “I don’t 
think so...” 

From the other end of the line, 
silence, with icicles. 

“Would you mind saying that again?” 
Benny found his voice at last. 

“I don’t think so,” I complied 
dreamily. 

“Then,” he said, “would you mind 
hanging up?” 

I did, and called George. 

I could tell from the fog in his voice 
that I had awakened him. Poor boy, 
he had had a hard day. 

“What is it, Gracie?” he asked, 
alarmed. 

“Nothing much,” I answered, ‘just 
that day after tomorrow you can buy 
that other ring if you want to.” 

I dreamed of gauzy veils and rose- 
petal trails all that night, which was 
just as well since we had none of those 
things at our wedding. 


E BOUGHT the ring “day after to- 

morrow” just as I’d said, but we put 
off the ceremony to a date three weeks 
later when—after a booking in a small 
town near Cleveland—we had three 
lovely days off in a row. 

The theater in which we were work- 
ing was a “vaudeville weekends only” 
house used chiefiy for motion pictures. 
There was no stage entrance, indeed 
no stage—we worked on a narrow 
promontory in front of the curtained 
screen. 

As we climbed down, we passed the 
theater manager, who stopped to shake 
hands. Where were we going next, he 
wanted to know. Cleveland, George 
replied. No, not a booking—we weren’t 
up there yet. Just some personal busi- 
ness. 

As we started down the aisle to- 
gether, I tucked my hand under 
George’s elbow and we quickened our 
steps. 

~The manager called out to us as we 
got to the back of the house. “I want 
to wish you two all the luck in the 
world,” he said. Bless him, he had 
guessed. 

The ride into Cleveland was four 
hours on a milk train. We got in at 
five a.m. 

George had engaged a lovely big 
room and bath at the Statler, but I 
said we couldn’t go up. We weren’t 
married yet. And I didn’t want to eat 
anything. Not until our wedding 
breakfast. 

We waited in the lobby, and slept, 
sitting up, until George’s brother and 
Mary Kelley, who were to be our at- 
tendants, got in on the eight o’clock 
train from New York. Then we all 
piled into a cab, and drove out to the 
home of a justice of the peace. 

George, feeling expansive, asked the 
driver to wait, and we hurried up the 
steps. The magistrate met us at the 
door. He was surprised, and not happy, 
to see us. He had on high boots, a loud 
plaid shirt, and a fishing rod over his 


‘shoulder. He was just leaving, but all 


right . . . if we didn’t mind getting it 
over in a hurry. 

I don’t know what anybody said, or 
if anybody said anything. I’ve gone on 
the assumption that the ceremony was 
legal. All George says he remembers 
about it is that the taxi meter regis- 
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tered fifteen cents for waiting time 
when we emerged from the house as 
Mr. and Mrs. 

“IT hope it takes,” Mary Kelley said, 
nervously, as we headed for the Cleve- 
pad Hotel and our champagne break- 

ast. 

It took. 

The next ten years were wonderful. 
Work was play, and play was work. 

I found out that it was not the 
theater I had wearied of, but the thea- 
ter without George. George sharpened 
the material, we pointed. up our per- 
formances, we went from the little 
theaters to the big timers, and ulti- 
mately to the Palace, top rung of the 
Variety World’s ladder. We played 
all over America, and for one season in 
Europe. We made the bridge from 
vaudeville to radio without casualty, 
had our first fling in motion pictures. 

We had everything, we decided— 
almost. 

Why, almost? What was it, now that 
we had success and happiness and all 
the money jingling in our pockets, 
what should be missing? We knew. We 
agreed without words—the way mar- 
ried people do when they get really to 
know the insides of one another’s 
heads. There are things you don’t 
have to talk about. 

“Since we haven’t any children of 
our own, Googie,” George said one day, 
out of the blue, “why don’t we adopt 
one?” 

A few months later, I took the train 


| from New York to Evanston, Indiana, 


to call on Mrs. Walrath at the Cradle. 
I was to come home with our little 
daughter, Sandra. 

Mary Kelley, who had figured in so 
many of the big moments of my life, 
went with me this time too. (A ’part 
of me went with Mary when she died 
five years ago.) 

“Won’t you need a nurse?” Mrs. Wal- 
rath asked us just as we were about 
to leave. We were two grown up 
women, but I guess she could tell by 
the gingerly way I held the split bas- 
ket which was Sandra’s nest, by the 
firm grip Mary had on the box con- 
taining the six little bottles of formula, 
that we were new at this. 
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But I couldn’t admit it. { w w 
“Oh, no,” I protested, trying to sound WL F . 
confident, ‘“we’ll make it very nicely.” See lustrous, natural ELIGHTS in your hair 

It was just an overnight trip, but I 
endured a thousand years of torture in ° 
that one night. We had one of those a 
old-fashioned drawing rooms, with the . of i 
baby in her basket on the small bench; 

Mary—who was a big girl—in the low- 
er berth, and I in the upper. 

I traveled up and down the ladder 
a hundred times. Every “Eek” from 
the baby brought me bounding down. 
My ears had an unnatural sharpness 
that night, which was fortunate—since 
I heard the whisper of a sound in the 
midst of one grinding stop and hurried 
down to find that my silver fox cape 
had fallen on top of the split basket. 
The baby could have smothered. 

We were afraid to wash her face. 
The tiny buttons on her clothes frus- 
trated us completely. We did manage 
with the diapers, but after a terrible 
struggle. 

It was all worth it, for the wonderful 
reception. 


AITING at Grand Central were 

George, his brother Willie Burns, and 
Louise, Jack and Mary Benny, Lester 
Hamel, and a lot more of our good 
friends. George took over the baby’s 
basket at once. The porter, the cab 
driver—nobody was allowed to touch it. 

We proceeded like a royal entourage 
to our hotel, where five-week-old San- 
dra greeted thirty-three guests on her 


% | 

ae ii 
first day “at home.” ae ] 
One year later I returned to the a Rich ard, tt dnit A 
Cradle, this time from Hollywood and iW 
ihe me wereem House perentieed i h d . 

ad necessitated, and came home wit A 
Ronnie. He was not the baby the staff : enrichea creme 
had chosen for us, but his eyes wouldn’t : 
let me go. I would leave his crib and 
go back dutifully to the baby I was ex- 
pected to take and Ronnie’s eyes would 
follow me, saying, “Please come back. 
Take me. Take me.” 

He was a frail little fellow, and Mrs. 
Walrath was not sure. 

“But,” I argued, “we can bring him 
around ... Wwe have money, we can 
have good doctors, nurses.” 

They let me have him. 

They should see him now: star—for- 
give me just this once, Dorothy Mc- 
Guire and Edmund Gwenn—star of 
Twentieth Century’s “Apartment for 
Peggy.” 

For a while I fooled myself that I 
was bringing up the children. George, 
of course, let them wind him around 
their little fingers from the first; I 
couldn’t count on him for discipline. 

I was a pretty firm mother. I saw 
to it that they kept their rooms picked 


not a soap-a smooth 
LIQUID CREME 

up. I reminded them to practice for 

their piano lessons. And to eat their 


vegetables. But something told me my i bygone days, lovely women Not a dulling, dry- 


op was Sees cn Sendra began used egg with shampoo. Now, ing soap. Contains 
to borrow my lipsticks. en I found : me : no wax or paste. 
my brand new waist-cincher in San- again, the lowly egg—just the right Richard Hudnut 
dra’s closet, I knew. amount, in powdered form—helps 


The new generation is taking over at make Richard Hudnut Shampoo Shampoo is a 


the Burnses. : 5 5 sm-o-0-0-th liquid 
George summed it up very neatly soothing, caressing, kind to your creme. Beauty- 


the other night when he came into our hair! But the egg is zm a luxurious bathes hair to 
quote poldne. ae sides after a fatherly liquid creme. . - that helps reveal “love-lighted”’ per- 

“She was swooning over a wonderful exga glory, ee love-lights.”” Try fection. Rinses out 
new song hit,” he said, “‘My Bill,’” he this new kind of shampoo... quickly, leaving hair 
added, and roared. created for patrons of Hudnut’s easy to manage, 
peae ase ee hon ees dee Fifth Avenue Salon... and for you/ Hea ae 

a a u 97 j ul. 

Hele Megse eg Sheu BC | A New Kind of Hair Bernt fom et dt 7 
“And this is where I came in.” @ World-Famous Cosmetic House M 


I knew what he was feeling. 
“Me too,” I said, and I sighed. 
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If YOU want to enjoy that 
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feeling... 


Does a bulging tummy make 
you look years older than you 
really are? Are ordinary girdle: 
uncomfortable to wear. . . do 
they fail to flatten out your 
abdomen the way you want? 
Then here at last is the answe 
to your problem! SLIM-MODE, 
the wonderful new adjustable 
health supporter girdle is 
Scientifically constructed to 
help you look and feel like a 
“Slim Sixteen’’. 

So why go on day after day } 
with-a tired back that needs 
posture support to bring relief? § 

Why look droopy and beyond 
your years because your mid 
section bulges and your clothe —— 


*‘harmonize’’ your figure to } 
more stylish lines .. . why it’s 
‘so comfortable to wear. And 
remember, you can have @ 
SLIM-MODE sent to you to 
wear on FREE TRIAL. See 
eur offer in the coupon. 
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oo MODE” 
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tummy is lifted in toshape, 
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feel can comfortable. 
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two-way S 
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CONTROL — ALL DAY LONG! 


You can wear SLIM-MODE all day long. Will not bind 
or make you feel constricted. That’s because the two-way 
8-t-r-e-t-c-h cloth plus the front-laced panel brings you 
Based personalized fit. The design of SLIM-MODE is 
ased on scientific facts of healthful figure control. Made 
y experts of quality materials. Comes with detachable 
eaes of rayon satin material: also 4 detachable garters. 
(Remove garters when not wearing stockings.) Color: 
Nude. All sizes. only $3.98 in regular 
sizes. Sent on Free Trial. Give meas- 
urements asked for in coupon below. 


Comes in 2 Styles 


FREE “‘Magic’’ Plastic Laces. For 
your extra added comfort 


in SLIM-MODE instead of regular 
laces. See which you prefer. 
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I Send me for 10 days’ FREE TRIAL a SLIM-MODE,. q 
I will pay postman $3.98 (plus postage) (sizes 38 

| and over $4.98) with the understanding that this | 
payment is only my evidence of good faith and is 

| not to be considered a final purchase unless I decide | 
to keep the garment. In 10 days I will either return 
SLIM-MODE to you and you will return my money, 

| or otherwise my payment will be a full and final | 
purchase price. 
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My waist measure is............. Hips are........ 
My height is................. 


City & Zone...... SgoonaonsonoosK8 MHiDoocongocsd | 
(J Save Money. We pay postage if you enclose pay- 
ment now. Same FREE TRIAL and refund privilege. 


The Gallant Bride and Groom 


(Continued from page 35) 


thousands taken prisoner during the 
opening months of combat. 

Jim was lucky enough, and strong 
enough, to survive almost four years of 
living hell in a Japanese prison camp. 
But he did not escape unscathed. The 
injuries he received during those years 
of imprisonment impaired his sight so 
badly that when he was finally liberated 
and discharged, his papers carried the 
grim notation: ‘Legally blind.” 

“Tve never underestimated the seri- 
ousness of what had happened to me,” 
Jim said, “but neither did I have to be 
a pollyanna to know that I was still a 
lucky guy, with plenty of reasons for 
being happy. After all, there were the 
fellows who never did come back.” 

Maybe that explains why Jim was so 
quickly accepted as a “great guy with a 
swell sense of humor,” when he re- 
turned to civilian life, and why he was 
able to hold onto his good-natured en- 
thusiasm for the plans he had made 
during those lonely years as a prisoner. 

First of all, the plans called for more 
education—Jim was aiming for a place 
in the business management field, and 
that meant a diploma from an accredited 
business college. 


E FOUND the college all right—Arm- 

strong’s Business College in Rich- 
mond, California, and the “book-crack- 
ing’ ’ routine began. There was only one 
drawback—Jim could share in all 
classroom and lecture-hall activities, 
but there seemed no way in which he 
could keep up on all the home-study 
that had to be done each week. 

That was particularly true of his 
Commercial Law course, and Jim be- 
gan to worry for the first time, as he got 
farther and farther behind in his re- 
quired reading. Then he was notified 
that since he was listed as “legally 
blind,” he was entitled to the service 
of a reader. But that posed another 
problem—who was to be his reader? 

His instructor in Commercial Law 
called for volunteers and, at the end of 
the class, came to Jim’s seat to say, “I’ve 
found a reader for you—I think she is 
just the person you want.” 

“She is just the person?” Jim echoed, 
in almost a panic. “I didn’t mean a girl! 
I meant a fellow!” 

Inez still laughs at the remembrance 
of the look on Jim’s face. “He honestly 
seemed scared to death—and after all 
the things I’d heard about his heroism 
in the war!” 

She managed to keep her amusement 
out of her voice as she assured Jim that 
her offer was completely impersonal, 
and that not the slightest complication 
could possibly arise from a strictly- 
business arrangement. 

“When I look back at that first meet- 
ing,” Inez says, “I don’t know why I 
wasn’t at least a little bit offended at 
his reaction. I guess maybe it was be- 
cause I could see that, underneath that 
marvelous sense of humor and wonder- 
ful poise, Jim was really shy. And then 
my feminine pride was assuaged during 
our first reading session—when I saw 
that he had donned his best suit, had 
his hair cut, and was being his most 
polite and charming self.” 

They made an attractive couple—Jim, 
tall and handsome, carrying himself so 
erect, with a smile that offered quick 
friendship to all the world .. . Inez, 
pert and cute with soft brown hair and 
blue eyes, and with a natural light- 
heartedness that made living a happy 
adventure. Almost before they knew 


it, the daily reading sessions had be-| 
come more important than any “strict-| 
ly business” arrangement should have 
been. 
“We still argue about which one of 
us first knew that we were falling in} 
love,” Jim said. “But I insist that ’m} 
the one. Why, even before that first | 
meeting was over, I began to get a} 
funny feeling around my heart at the } 
thought that we were going to see each | 
other regularly.” 

However, two months went by be- | 
fore Jim asked her for a date. “But he | 
was leading up to it long before that,” | 
Inez remembers. “His studies included | 
salesmanship and psychology—and I be- | 
gan to notice that he was applying the |} 
principles of both subjects in convinc- | 
ing me that we should be seeing more | 
of each other.” | 

Soon there were almost as many | 
dates as there were reading sessions. | 
Sundays found them riding horse-back | 
through the California hills; or strolling | 
hand in hand along the woodland trails 
near Richmond. “A thousand times the 
words were on my lips,” Jim said, “but | 
because her answer would mean so 
much to me, I kept waiting for the | 
ideal moment.” ! 

As often happens, the first of such 
moments came without planning. “We _ 
were studying together,” Inez explains, 
“when Jim dropped his pencil. I leaned 
over to pick it up. He leaned forward . 
at the same moment, and suddenly he | 
had kissed me. I don’t remember if we 
ever did pick up the pencil—all I re- 
member is that I knew then that I loved 
him with all my heart.” 

“And I knew that I was going to ask 
her to be my wife,” Jim said. “I shut 
away the thought that her answer might 
be no—that couldn’t happen, when I 
loved her so very much.” 


HE proposal came on the weekend 

that they visited Inez’ folks in Berke- 
ley, California. Walking through the 
Berkeley hills, they talked over all the 
happiness they had shared since the 
day they had met, all the ways in which 
each depended upon the other. 

Softly, Jim quoted from Longfellow’s 
Hiawatha the poignant lines: 


“As unto the bow the cord is, 
So unto the man is woman, 
Though elie bends him she 
obeys him, 
Though she draws him yet she 
follows, 
Useless each without the other.” 


All of love was present in the little 
woodland glade as he placed the en- 
gagement ring on her finger, and held 
her close for a kiss that carried with it 
the promise of lasting happiness. 

Yes, theirs was a tender love story, 
and a happy love story. We at Bride 
and Groom feel unusually lucky to have 
played a part in one chapter of that 
story—the wedding-day chapter. Jim 
had once visited our studio the year 
before; and at that time had said it 
carried the sort of wedding-day happi- 
ness that he would want if he were 
married. So, not long after that Sunday 
in the Berkeley hills, we received the 
letter from him and Inez. 

They were able to come to Holly- 
wood for a personal talk with us before 
the date on which they were to be our 
Bride and Groom. Before that talk was 
over, everyone on the program staff 
knew that this was to be a special mar- 


riage—one that we’d remember as one 
| of the nicest of all. 
| The staff’s interest was contagious— 
| John Reddy, manager and a co-owner 
of Bride and Groom, said, “Let’s outdo 
_ ourselves this time. I’m going to line 
| up even more gifts than usual.” 
He succeeded, too. I remember that 
it hardly seemed possible to name all 
| the things that we gave to Jim and Inez 
that day—sterling silver, a service for 
six ... complete set of beautiful dishes 
... a radio-phonograph combination... 
a beauty kit ...a photograph album 
with pictures of all the happenings of 
their wedding day and their appearance 
) on the program ... four white woolen 
| blankets ...a home-cleaning system 
. electrical kitchen appliances... 
albums of records ... and to top even 
these, a completely new and modern 
22-foot Columbia trailer—one that in- 
cluded even a separate bedroom, a fully 
equipped kitchen, and with features 
that made it a truly luxurious home. 

Even that wasn’t the end—for we’d 
arranged for their expense-free honey- 
moon at the beautiful La Valencia in 
La Jolla, California—a picturesque set- 
ting on the Pacific coast. 

I made Jim a rather unusual offer 
during the broadcast, and I’m waiting 
now for him to take*me up on it. When 
he told of his plans to enter the field 
of business management, I told him: 
“Okay, Jim—when the honeymoon is 
over, and you're ready for a position, 
you come pack on a Bride and Groom 
broadcast. We'll turn over part of our 
air-time to you, for use as a ‘personal 
commercial.’ There’ll be about five mil- 
lion people listening—you can tell them 
the kind of a job you want, your quali- 
fications, and all the rest.” 

I meant that, too. But that afternoon, 
as I watched the huge plane taxi off the 
field, carrying Inez and Jim to their 
honeymoon at La Jolla, I knew that 
they were headed for true success. For 
surely they are two of the rare people 
of the world, whose courage has earned 
them the right to the miracle of happi- 
ness and love. 
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Learn here about these Intimate Physical Facts 


Pity the young wife who has no one 
to advise ‘her about these intimate 
matters. She’s too shy to ask her 
friends. And maybe it’s just as well, 
as they might give her unscientific 
and old fashioned advice. It’s this sort 
of ignorance that so often breaks up 
a happy marriage— 

So, girls—learn here scientific facts 
you can trust. Learn how important 
vaginal douching often is to intimate 
feminine cleanliness, health, charm 
and marriage happiness—how impor- 
tant it is to help combat one of 
woman’s most serious and embarrass- 
ing deodorant problems. And what’s 
more important—WHY YOU SHOULD 
USE ZONITE IN YOUR DOUCHE. 


No Other Type Liquid Antiseptic-Germicide 
Tested Is SO POWERFUL yet SO HARMLESS 


Scientists tested every generally 
known antiseptic and germicide they 
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could find on sale for the douche. And 
NO OTHER type proved SO POWERFUL 
yet SO SAFE to delicate tissues. 

Despite its great germicidal and 
deodorizing action—ZONITE is abso- 
lutely harmless. You can use it as 
directed as often as needed without 
the slightest risk of injury. It’s posi- 
tively non-irritating, non-poisonous, 
non-burning. 


A Modern Miracle Developed 
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ZONITE destroys and removes odor- 
causing waste substances. Helps guard 
against infection. It’s so powerfully 
effective it ymmediately kills every germ 
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possible to contact all the germs in 
the tract. BUT YOU CAN BE SURE 
ZONITE DOES kill every reachable 
germand keepsthemfrom multiplying. 
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LOOK. ! can you believe 


your eyes? A marvelous, 
two-piece suit of genuine 
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fish-tail back. Fashion-right, 
longer, 6-gore skirt. 
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The only carpet sweeper with pat- 
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Missus Goes 
A Shopping 


(Continued from page 43) 


to run cable over a sidewalk. This you} 
procure from the Police Department,| 
which also issues the parking permit 
for the “Studio on Wheels.” The ques- 
tion of running cables over a sidewalk} 
next entangles you with the Depart-| 
ment of Water Supply, Gas, and Elec-| 
tricity; then with the Housing Depart-| 
ment, and finally with the Borough) 
President’s office. Each must okay the! 
location from its jurisdictional point of 
view. The Consolidated Edison Com- 
pany also has to be contacted. The in-| 
stallation must be supervised by a li-) 
censed City Electrician. Finally a City 
Inspector looks over the setup and 
gives an overall approval. On top of} 
all this, the station must issue a bond 
to the City or a certificate of insurance 
evidencing the fact it carries public] 
liability sufficient to cover any accident. | 
Complicated as all this sounds, it is| 
much preferred to dragging the ton and} 
a half of equipment into the inside, 
location. 


i 


oe 

HE equipment and crew for “Missus’” | 

must arrive at the supermarket at’ 
least two hours before rehearsal time. | 
It takes seven technicians and a super- 
visor about two hours to get it set up, 
tested and operating so that a satis- 
factory picture can be viewed at the 
transmitter and studio control room. 

Once the show gets underway, how- 
ever, everyone has a good time. John 
Reed King has a “way” with the ladies, 
and his interviews, gags and quiz ques- | 
tions are enthusiastically received. He 
is assisted by genial “Uncle” Jim 
Brown, who is especially adept at get- 
ting youngsters to perform tricks. This, 
of course, makes for good televiewing. 
The director of the whole complicated 
procedure is, surprisingly enough, a 
pretty girl named Frances Buss. Al- 
though young in years, Miss Buss has 
a wide and varied background in Tele- 
vision. 

The video ‘“Missus” presents a few 
problems that its radio counter-part 
never did; for instance John and the 
rest of the crew have to be constantly 
on the look-out for people who come 
into the market, and not knowing what’s 
going on, wander right into the 
cameras. 

On the other hand, some of the tricks 
turn out better than planned, just be- 
cause they are done on television and 
can be seen as well as heard.. John still 
chuckles when he tells about the time 
he and “Uncle” Jim selected two ladies 
from the audience gathered in the 
supermarket of the week. After the 
usual gay give and take, they placed 
large paper bags over the ladies’ heads; 
then selected a man from the crowd 
and hid silver dollars on his person. 
Removing the bags from the ladies’ 
heads, John told them that they could 
have any of the silver dollars they 
found on the poor gentleman. . Well, 
since the coins were in his shoes, trouser 
cuffs, and mouth, it took a bit of doing. 
The girls—perhaps after years of prac-_ 
tice on their husbands—fell on their 
victim like hounds in full cry. They 
quickly discovered the dollars in his 
trouser cuffs and then after much 
searching, one of them thought to look 
in his mouth. She forced it open, and 
out came his false teeth still firmly 
clutching the gleaming silver dollar. 


| we have not forgotten it. 


| proud mothers 
| riages. 


| way 


‘Life Can Be Beautiful 


“(Continued front page 55) 


| and students on their way to school, 


little tots playing in the streets and 
pushing baby car- 


All these take on a new interest and 


| I cannot be too thankful that I have 
| been given these days of leisure and 
| freedom from care. 


Mrs. M. D. 
TOO LITTLE TIME 


| Dear Papa David: 


I have often read the letters in Radio 
Mirror but I did not realize that I had 


| something to write about until the first 
| night my husband came home two 


hours later than usual. A neighbor, 


’ who had dropped in to see me that eve- 
| ning said that if her husband were that 


late for dinner she just wouldn’t 


| bother. 


“Don’t you two ever fuss?” my friend 


| asked. 


“No,” I replied. “It’s:more fun this 


Before Bob and I were married we 
never quarrelled because we didn’t 
know how much time we would have 


| together and we didn’t want to spoil 
' our all too short dates. During the war, 


we were apart eighteen months and 
We don’t 
know how many years are left to us 


| and we do not want to spoil our mar- 
| riage with foolish arguments now. 


We have no serious religious or po- 
litical disagreements. As for money, 


| we both know where most of it must 
| go and the remainder is not worth 


arguing over. Before we were married 
we were never stingy with compli- 
ments,. affection, words of appreciation, 
courtesy or tact. After three years we 
have not stopped using these; neither 
have we stored them away on a shelf 
to use, like fine silverware, to impress 


our guests. 


Bob helps me with the household 
chores and shares in caring for the 


_ baby. I appreciate these things and say 


so frequently. His aid gives me more 
time to do things for him; to prepare 
his favorite desserts, to keep his clothes 
in good order, and to finish my regular 
duties in time to share some of his 
hobbies. When I tell him how much I 
appreciate his help and kindness he 
responds with more. Bob assures me 
that few men are as lucky as he is to 
be married to such a wonderful cook 
and I immediately plan to prepare 
some special dish for him. Sometimes 
we laugh about the way we “work” 
each other, but we find that courtesy 
and appreciation really pay. After 
three years we are sure that “It’s more 
fun this way.” 
Mrs. R. E. L. 


SECOND BIRTHDAY 


Dear Papa David: 

It was during depression, as I was 
strolling along the streets, one day, 
going to no place in particular and in 
no hurry to get there—perhaps I 
would look around in the nearby park 
for some of my buddies for a hand or 
two of a friendly pinochle. 

This ‘was about the hour that the 
children come home for lunch from 
school. I kept on walking, somewhat 
worried about the next week’s room 
rent, as was the case of many at that 
time. Just as I stepped off the curb 
to cross the street, I saw a boy running 
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You'll thrill to the blazing beauty of 
Treasureland Registered Diamond 
Rings . . . diamonds of such 
fiery brilliancy . . . bands so 
exquisitely fashioned, you'll 
treasure them always. Excel- 
lence is assured, value 
guarded by the Treasureland 
Certificate of Guarantee and 
Registration. Plan to see 
Treasureland Rings today. 

D9—Solitaire $87.50 to $250.00 


Wedding Ring $15.00 
D9G—Gentlemen’s Wedding a 


ing 3 
Priced to include Federal Tax 


See your jeweler or 
write for Treasureland 
Booklet with Little 
Known Facts About 
Diamonds. 


TREASURELAND 
RING COMPANY 
Box JI, Chicago 90, Illinois 


Don't reach for that cookie but do reach 
_ for a Real-form Girdle or Panty Girdle! 
Raschel-Knitted of fashioned to fit Lastex 
with removable crotch. Can't run! $5.00. 


Write for Free Illustrated Booklet, Dept. 50 
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BESTFORM 


LIGHT AS A 
FEATHER 


but good and firm when 
it comes to controlling 
unruly waist and hips 
..- Bestform’s nylon 
girdle with wonderful 
nylon elastic panels for 
the smoothest line. 
Side talon. At good 
stores everywhere. In 
nude, white and blue. 
In two lengths: 


OS as 


perce eg 
(tine 3 
peeicscte, 


Style 5462-14inch, #595 
Style 5692-16 inch. *595 


~ GIRDLES BRAS 


$] | ACID INDIGESTION 


hits you 


Look for this box on 


ANY DRUGSTORE 
COUNTER! 


‘Still 10¢ 
_ Handy Roll 


Night and“day, at 


A lets Ne=0. NE S” 


hastily out of a building toward me. 


As he got closer I saw tears in his | 


eyes and he was frightened. “Hey, 
Mister, my father hung himself.” For 
a moment my mind went blank and I 
couldn’t think. “Mister, can’t you do 
something—and hurry?” said the boy 
in anguish. I snapped out of it, and 
ran up the stairs with the boy. 


In the bathroom, to my horror, I | 
beheld a man hanging from a pipe. I | 


immediately loosened the cable about 


his neck and placed him flat on the | 


floor, face down, head turned to the 
side, losing no time whatever. The 
pulse, if there were any, was faint and 
shallow, beyond detection. I imme- 


diately proceeded with the Schaeffer | 


method of artificial respiration and in- 
structed the boy to run to the nearest 
telephone and call for the pulmotor 
squad. Not even for a second did I 
break the steady rhythm of artificial 
respiration, until the squad arrived, 
and thanks to the Almighty it didn’t 


take long. At once they took over and | 


after some time the victim slowly be- 
gan showing signs of respiration and 
life. After being assured of his re- 
covery, and making out the necessary 


report, the squad left and I remained | 


with the boy and the father, until the 
mother, who at the time was the only 
means of support, was called from 
work 

Believe me, Papa David, if you ever 
saw tears, bliss and rejoicing, you 
would have seen it there, and in spite 
of the depression, which brought about 
this man’s attempt of self destruction, 
he truly realized that life can be worth 
living under any circumstances. 

On this day of each year, this man 
celebrates his second birthday. I can- 
not blame him for this, since it really 
was his second birthday. Paes 


NEW LEASE ON LIFE 


Dear Papa David: 

My first marriage was very unhappy. 
My husband left me before my baby 
was born. In my bitterness I prayed 
to die. I even tried to take poison. I 
thought I never wanted to see another 
man. My baby was a girl and I only 
wanted to live for her. 

When she was about eighteen months 
old I went to a picnic. There I met a 
young man who turned out to be every- 
thing I had ever dreamed. He loved 
my baby and after we began “going 
together” he would insist on taking her 
for a ride before we went anywhere. 

We celebrate our tenth wedding anni- 
versary in October. My daughter is 
nearly twelve years old and has two 
little sisters aged four and eight. My 
husband has given my daughter every- 
thing necessary, even providing music 
lessons and scout dues. My first hus- 
band was very well fixed and con- 
siderably older than I. My second 
husband made less than I when we 
were married and we have always been 
rather hard up, but he has never be- 
grudged one penny that went for her. 

My first marriage and its unhappy 
ending seems like a very bad dream. 
I can never thank God enough for 
giving me such a husband as I now 
have. It was truly a new lease on life 
and I pray that I have measured up. 

Mrs. A. W. 


BREEDERS OF HATE 


Dear Papa David: 

Soon after moving to the city where 
we presently live, we began inquiring 
about a school for our boy who had 


| 


| neighbor about it. 
| asked. 


| cans?” I 
| Negroes,” 


become of school age. There was a 
pence of three schools he could attend. 
One of these was nearby and more 
convenient than the others. I asked a 
“Oh, I wouldn’t send 
him there,” she answered. “Why?” I 
“Too many Mexicans go there,” 
she explained bitterly, “and I hate 
Mexicans!” “What’s wrong with Mexi- 
inquired. “They look like 
she replied. “Except they’re 
worse than Negroes. At least you can 
understand a Negro’s language.” 

“T think this is the ideal school for 
my boy,” I told her. I explained why 
by relating to her this story: 

I haven’t always been free of racial 
prejudice. Once, I, too, hated Negroes 
and other races, without any special 
cause other than that such was the 
cruel practice fostered in the locality 


| where I was reared in the deep South. 


It was a quiet autumnal evening, 
when a neighbor rode to our farm 


home and told us excitedly to be on 


guard for a Negro who had wounded 
his landlord and attacked his wife. 
A posse of neighbors had been hastily 
organized. Well armed, they were 
searching relentlessly with one aim—to 
kill! Rumors were rank and feelings 
were high. Trailed for nearly a week, 
the Negro was cornered and shot. It 
was claimed he was asked to submit 
peacefully, but refusing, was killed. 
And he was literally shot to pieces. 
Then the body was strapped on the 
running board of a Model T Ford, and 
driven’ along the highway, stopping 
wherever crowds gathered to view with 
Sadistic pleasure the triumph of the 
mob. I was in one of these gatherings. 

As I gazed upon the prostrate form, 
I began to realize how much he had 
suffered. He had been hounded and 
slain like a beast, without due process 
of law. I began to ponder about this 
miscarriage of justice. And after his 
lifeless body had been delivered to his 
widow and children and dumped on 
their porch, more details leaked out. 

It seems the wounded landlord was 
famous for his cruelty to his Negro 
workers. Although there was never a 
trial nor legal investigation, it was 
learned the Negro had protested the 
landlord’s distribution of his share of 
the crop. When he argued for his just 
share, the land owner attacked him 
with a knife, chasing him to his home 
whereupon the Negro had shot in self 
defense. And we learned that the Negro 
had not attacked the wife. 

“Tt doesn’t matter,” remarked many 
of the natives. “A nigger ain’t got no 
business sassin’ a white man.” And this 
is the incident that started me thinking. 

This is the story I told the neighbor. 
I hope it starts her thinking, too. 

dg IDSA 


Whats New .... 
Whats Geod.... 
Whats Poportanlt.... 


w TELEVISION? 


That’s what our 
TELEVISION DEPARTMENT is for 


| Read it in 


JUNE RADIO MIRROR, 
on sale May 12th. 


BETTY CO-ED of HOLLYWOOD 


ee 


Order by mail from Hollywood! 


OC-LHT”’ 10" 


DRESS A 2-Piece Peasant Pet! 


The most flattering, glamorous TWO- 
PIECE peasant costume you've ever 
seen! Blouse is fine WHITE eyelet- 
embroidered batiste, trimmed with rib- 
bon that matches the skirt. (You'll love 
the low neck and puff sleeves!) Skirt is 
rich rayon, ever so full, with wide band of 
ribbon-trimmed eyelet at the hem. EVERY 
woman can wear this Hollywood style! 
Black,Red, Green, Powder Blue — Sizes10-18 
———————————————— ee 


2 WAYS TO ORDER 
1. Send no money; we mail C.O.D. 


2. Send payment with order; we pay P postoae 
—you save postage and C.O.D. fi 


Dept. 157, 6402 Hollywood Blvd. 
Hollywood 28, California 


USE THIS COUPON, 


Betty Co-Ed of Hollywood, Dept.. 157 
6402 Hollywood Boulevard 
Hollywood 28, California 

Please send “Beau-Bait”’ Dress at $10.98 
1 enclose payment 0) Mail C. O. D. 0 
Sizes: 10 12 14 16 18 (Circle your size) 
Colors: Black [J] Red 1) Green 1 
Powder Blue _) (Mark Ist & 2nd color choice) 


The “NEW LOOK” Length! 


Name. 
Address FASHIONABLE THE YEAR AROUND! 
City Fate ne cei MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 


DOES your DRESSING “know how” 
BECOME A DISTRESSING—“not now?” 


‘ PSORIASIS 


Write today for interesting booklet on Psoriasis, 


Are you often forced to say, “I know that this 
particular dress would do something for me 
but I can’t wear it because of these ugly 
psoriasis lesions’? Are you deeply distressed 
because of this? Then why not do what many 
other women similarly situated have done? 
Try SIROIL. It may bring you the help you 
need. SIROIL tends to remove the crusts and 
scales of psoriasis which are external in char- 
acter and located on the outer layer of 
the skin. If or when your psoriasis 
lesions recur, light applications of 
SIROIL will help keep them under 
control. Applied externally SIROIL 
does not stain clothing or bed linens, 
nor does it interfere in any way with 
your daily routine. Try it. Certainly 
it’s worth a trial, particularly since it’s 
offered to you on a two-weeks’- 
satisfaction-or-money-refunded basis. 


| Siroil Laboratories, Inc., Dept. M-48, Detroit 26, Mich. 
| Siroil of Canada, Limited, Box 488, Windsor, Ontario 
Please send me your free booklet on PSORIASIS 


FOR SALE AT ALL 
DRUG STORES 


NAME 
| ADDRESS. 
using coupon— | CITY. ONE___ 


STATE 
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“PIC FURE” 
windows for 
Pennies 


ae 
Clopay Drapes. Made of plasticized cel- 
lulose to look like cloth. Sunfast, light- 


resistant. Exclusive Clopay Self al 
Pleater. A pair only ¢ 


Clopay Curtains. 5-piece Hollywoods, - 
pictured here, 39c. 7-piece Coftage quay 
Sets, 59c. And such heavenly 


patterns! Imagine! Clopay Cur- 39¢ 
tains as low as : satay 


f ae oo ‘ 
Clopay De Luxe Window Shades have - 
that smart “‘corduroy"’ effect, with a [img 
soft velvety feel. Straight hanging— 


smooth rolling. Washable, too! a 
Complete with rollers, from. . ¢ Ea 


CLOPAY SQUARE, CINCINNATI 14, OHIO 
[Sa 


at your favorite variety, department 
or neighborhood store. 


Some prices slightly higher Denver and West 


What’s New from 
Coast to Coast 


(Continued from page 13) 


adaptation: they don’t mangle the 
playwright’s original intention for the 
sake of writing “down” to the air 
audience; production and acting. Why 
a job like this should have to continue 
being one of CBS’s contributions to the 
culture of the country, we'll never 


know. 
* * * 


Actor-writer Elliott Lewis, like most 
professional people of some standing, 
gets a lot of bids for advice from young- 
sters who want to get into radio. Lewis 
does a switch on them. He advises them 
all to study for television, not only be- 
cause they will find it a field where 
there is more opportunity and less com- 
petition, but because they’re young and 
the healthiest thing they can do is get 
into a field where pioneering is still 
being done and they’ll have a chance to 
use their new and young ideas to ex- 


periment. 
* * * 


Nat Polen, heard regularly in acting 
stints on David Harding, Counterspy, is 
one young man who never lets go of a 
good thing. Nat used to be a drummer 
with some of the top name bands. He 
still plays with a swing trio, which pays 
him handsomely, but which he says is 
merely a hobby. 

* 


* * 

Alice Frost has played in so many 
whodunits that the matter of crime has 
become a serious thing with her. Giddy 
as she is on her Mr. and Mrs. North 
show, she’s really a student of the 
social aspects of crime. Her library is 
crammed with books on psychology and 
psychiatry relating to criminal be- 


haviorism. 
* * * 


It begins to look as if Abe Burrows’ 
estimate of public taste is at least more 
accurate than that of many self-styled 
experts. Of the few who “caught” 
Abe, when he was essentially a radio 
writer and parlor favorite, all said he 
was a killer, but none thought the 
average listener would “get” him. Bur- 
rows, they insisted, was too sophisti- 
cated a wit, notwithstanding his Brook- 
lyn lowbrow approach to satire. Abe 
has always pooh-poohed the myth of 
the mental age of radio listeners, which 
(hold your hats, in case you haven’t 
heard before what you’re supposed to 
be) is generally pegged at a measly 
12-year-old level. Abe’s rating has 
been rising steadily since he started 
his own program. This ought to prove 
something to the fellows who choose 
radio fare for you. 

Stars come and go, but Benay Venuta, 
it seems, goes on forever. One of radio’s 
first ladies in terms of time as well as 
standing, Benay can lay claim to having 
been the very first disc jockey on the 
air. Long ago, when she started out on 
a San Francisco station, she spun her 
own platters, sang to their accompani- 
ment, wrote her own continuity and 
contacted her own sponsors. 

* * * 


Cathy Lewis has been named “The 
Ideal Secretary of 1948,” by the Execu- 
tive Secretaries Club. She got it for 
the job she does on My Friend Irma, 
because the shorthand-typing gals say 
she presents a truer picture of what 
secretaries are like with her straight 
performance than all the stereotype 
burlesques of dimwit stenographers 
which are usual in radio comedy shows. 


TEETHING PAINS 
RELIEVED 
QUICKLY 


” 


Waren your baby suffers from 
teething pains, justruba few drops 
of Dr. Hand’s Teething Lotion on 
the sore, tender, little gums and 
the pain will be relieved promptly. 


Dr. Hand’s Teething Lotion is 
the prescription of a famous baby 
specialist and has been used by 
mothers for over fifty years. One 
bottle is usually enough for one 
baby for the entire teething period. 


Buy it from your druggist today 


DR. HAND’S 
TEETHING LOTION 


Just rub it on the gums 


= ay FP) 
ma 
WHIRLING SPRAY 
SYRINGE < 


— <ohWomen 
‘Ar DRUG COUNTERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD / 


BE YOUR OWN MUSIC TEACHER 
LEARN AT HOME THIS MONEY-SAVING WAY! 
Music is the key to romance. And it’s easy_as A-B-C to 
learn any instrument this short-cut way. Your lessons 
consist of real tunes instead of tiresome exercises. You 
read real notes. No ‘‘numbers’’ or trick music. Every- 


thing is in print and pictures. First you are told what 
to do. Then a picture shows you how. Soon you will 


play popular songs. Mail the coupon for 

Free 36-Page Booklet and Print and Pic- FREE 
Brunswick Bldg., N. Y. 10, N BOOKLET 

U. S. School of Music, 3065 Brunswick Bldg., N.Y. 10,N.Y. 


ture Sample. Mention your favorite in- 
strument. U. S. School of LP 3065 
Please send me Free Booklet and Print and Picture Sample. 
I would like to play (Name Instrument). 

Have you 
Instrument?...........sssesescceseessnceases IMStruMent.......scccceeeeeeeeeeee 


THOUSANDS AGREE IT’S | 
“BC” FOR HEADACHES 


Tablet or Powder— 


the same FAST relief 


Everywhere you hear it—“BC” 
please! For headaches, neuralgic 
pains and minor muscular aches. 
The wonderful combination of 
’ fast-acting ingredients in the 
“BC” formula quickly soothes. 
Tablet or powder — take your 
choice. Two tablets equal ove 
powder. Use only as 
directed. 


FURNITURE COVERS 
y er velon Pla. stic 


i F R E E ae 
HOUSE OF SCHILLER wa.ico cn 


FULLY GUARANTEED = MONEY BACK IF NOT DELIGHTEO 
OD. 
Lott B- WEEN TEST Yass 


Send No Money . 
Small Strand of Your Hair 4 


It’s AMAZING .. . how lon 
thrilling hair adds ‘allure, helps 
win romance, love. 

Longer, Lovelier Hair may 
result when dry, brittle break- 
ing off hair can be retarded and 
scalp and hair are healthy. 
vigorous. . . so hair has chance 
to get longer, more beautiful. 
Just try Beauty- Glo System 7 
days. Your mirror will tell. 
Send $1 (if C.O.D. postage 
extra) with address. 


BEAUTY GLO SYSTEM 
Dept. 87 


3925 Ceriele. Ars 
Balto. 


+ SAVESOZ Ie 
ge. 
Jars. $2 eh G 


al 
FREE 25 Stars, Sera es coe 


Stars... 


Cathy, by the way, is really probably 
the world’s slowest typist. 
* 


Ken Niles, top-flight announcer and 
m.c., is such a sports enthusiast that his 
friends nearly all keep calendars of 
“open season” listings for a radius of 
100 miles of Los Angeles. If they can’t 
locate him at home, they can usually 
figure out just about where he is and 
what he’s gunning for. At the moment, 
his biggest delight is a 12-foot boat he 
uses for duck hunting. The rowboat 
can be folded up and carried like a suit- 
case. Open any hunter’s closet and 
you'll find gadgets. | 


Red-haired (Cae menatal who fills 
numerous acting roles around the Mu- 
tual Studios in New York, has a beau- 
tiful face that should be her fortune, 
but has been her misfortune so far. It 
seems that Grace looks at times like 
Rita Hayworth, at other times like 
Claire Trevor and still other times like 
Katharine Hepburn, which has proven 
a handicap in her attempts at a movie 
career. She doesn’t sound like any of 
them and maybe, if she hurries, tele- 
vision will get her the break she 
couldn’t manage to dig up in Holly- 
wood before. 


Everything is done to make that 
Quiet, Please show as realistic as pos- 
sible, including making the leading man 
a little sick in the interest of his art. 
Recently, Ernest Chappell was sup- 
posed to be talking with a “chaw” of 
tobacco in his jaw. Chappell held out 
against the tobacco, but he had to chew 
on something and the director picked 
chocolate as a substitute cheek filler. 
By the time the rehearsal and the show 
were finished Chappell had gone away 
and had to forego a steak dinner party 
to which the rest of the cast went. 


You're always hearing about divorces 
in Hollywood. You'll be happy to hear 
that movie people can remain constant, 
too, like ordinary folks. This year 
Frank Morgan celebrated 35 years of 
marriage to the same woman, chalked 
up 40 years in show business, including 
16 in the movies and 10 on the radio. 

It is rumored in these parts that Ron- 
ald Colman and his wife, Benita, are 
being tempted to remain on the air dur- 
ing the summer months as a replace- 
ment for the Jack Benny show. 

* * * 


GOSSIP AND STUFF FROM HERE 
AND THERE ... Hoagy Carmichael 
will probably play himself in the forth- 
coming Triangle Production, “Stardust 
Road.” This is a departure from usual 
film practice. .. . Foreign radio set-ups 
are bidding for permission to translate 
Superman for broadcasts outside the 
US. . Jack Carson is busy in the 
film version of the Broadway hit, “John 
Loves Mary.” . Harlow Wilcox, one 
of radio’s top announcers, now also 
heading the television department of 
Rockett Pictures, Inc. . . . Leave It To 
The Girls and Meet The Press, now 
coming to you from the West Coast 
Mutual studios. ... Alan Young, already 
set in “Sweet Sue,” at 20th Century 
Fox, may do “Chicken Every Sunday” 
first on that lot. The latter flicker was 
shelved a year ago, but is now red-hot 
for production. . . . Mutual is opening 
new studios in Hollywood early this 
summer. ... One of radio’s top sponsors, 
surprise, Surprise, is the War Depart- 
ment, which has five major network 
shows and a sixth ready to go. ... Bill 
Boyd, of film “Hopalong Cassidy” fame, 
is being wooed by radio, offer being a 
packaged western. 


Perfect pickup 
without 
pressure ! 


You don’t bear down on the handle. 
; Your new Bissell Sweeper needs only a 
gentle push to pick up dirt, anywhere! 


Thanks to 
Bisco-matie™ 
brush action! 


This revolutionary new Bissell feature 
adjusts the brush automatically to 
rugs, thick or thin. Makes all sweep- 
ups easy, even under beds! You don’t 
have to move them. 


The new “Bissell” ® is available in 
limited quantities at Bissell dealers 
only—complete with “Sta-up’”’ Han- 
dle and easy “Flip-O” Empty. Priced 
from $6.95. 


No bear down with 
BISSELL 
SWEEPERS 


Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co. 
Grand Rapids 2, Mich. 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. Bissell’s exclu- 
sive fully spring controlled brash 
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Bony tHe Z/RCON can privat 
THE DIAMOND nw BRILLIANCE 


CHhUMHE 
ONE CARAT 


OTHER STYLES 
No. 146, Lady’s Yellow or 
White gold, 3-stone. Approx. 
14 ct. center......... $24.50 
No. 278, Lady’s Yellow or 
White gold, 5-stone. Approx. 
1Y ct. center......... $29.50 
No. 571, Man’s Yellow gold 


3-stone ring. Approx. Y2 ct. 

each eeniyueiee anh $34.50 

e No. 639, Man’s Yellow gold 

All Prices ring ... Approx. 2 ct. center 
Include Fed. Tox = stone..............5- $45.00 


ORDER BY MAIL e WE PAY POSTAGE 


1 KENT JEWELRY CO., 13933 E. JEFFERSON, DETROIT 15, MICH. 
| PLEASE SEND [] LADY'S ZIRCON RING at $14.95 
| [1 MAN'S ZIRCON RING at $19.95 

© White Gold ( Yellow Gold 
! OD Other Syl) ho 
| Enclosed is [] CHECK [] MONEY ORDER IN AMOUNT OF 
| $__ «FF Send €.O.D. | Will Pay Postman 


plus Postage. 
| NAME 
| appress 
| CITY & ZONE STATE 


Summer Harvest 
(Continued from page 61) 


it. He slept badly that night. The room 
seemed suddenly to have become hot 
and airless; there was no way he could 
turn to escape from his troubled 
thoughts. He had just decided to get 
up when the telephone rang. Mary 
sat up beside him. 

“Sam—the children! You don’t think 
anything’s happened to them in that 
sailboat at Beauregard—” 

The call wasn’t from Beauregard. It 
was from the police. They had caught 
Lefty Higgins, and they wanted Mary 
to go down to the station house to 
identify him. 

She was to identify him by his voice, 
by hearing him speak from behind a 
screen. 

“But I’m not sure that I can re- 
member his voice,”’ she told Police 
Chief Doyle. “I wouldn’t want to con- 
demn an innocent man on such evi- 


dence.” 
Chief Doyle laughed. ‘Oh, don’t 
worry, Mrs. Young, we don’t con- 


demn a man on that. We wouldn’t even 
depend upon your identifying his face 
if you had seen it. We go by finger- 
prints alone, and we'll have an expert 
at your house in the morning to find 
them. No—the really important thing 
I wanted to see you people about is 
this man’s accomplice. You told me 
over the telephone, Mr. Young, that the 
man had somebody with him—a boy, 
isn’t that right?” 

Mary dared not look at Sam. The 
pleading would surely show in her 
eyes—and Chief Doyle would see it. 

“Well,” said Sam, “I didn’t see either 
of them.” 

“Neither did I,” Mary said weakly. 

Chief Doyle looked puzzled. “Then 
how did you know there were two?” 

“Why,” Mary said, “I heard two 
voices—a man’s and a boy’s voice.” 
Her own voice sounded thin and far-off. 
She’d never been good at lying. But 
this time she had to be good at it. 

“The lights were out,’ Sam ex- 
plained. “And when we put them on, 
they’d both gone through the window. 
It was broken—” 

The rest of the interview didn’t mat- 
ter to Mary. Voices spoke behind the 
screen in the doorway of the Chief’s 
office—one of them the same snarling 
voice she had heard in her kitchen. 

That was all. Then Sam took her 
home. He was especially gentle and 
tender with her because she looked so 
white, so limp after the strain. 

“Thank you, Sam,” she whispered 
when they were on their way. 

“For what, honey? For being an ac- 
cessory after the fact?” 

“For not saying a word about her.” 

“Well,” he said, “if it means so much 
to you... . And I may as well admit 
that I didn’t like the idea of the State 
reformatory for her myself. And—I 
guess I’m a softie where you’re con- 
cerned, Mary.” 


HE had won Sam over. Fern her- 

self was even more difficult to per- 
suade. Mary was early at the hospital 
the next morning, as she had prom- 
ised, but Fern was up and waiting. 

“IT guess I'll have to ask you to help 
me get my things on, on account of my 
arm,” she said. “I want to get going 
right now—and get good and far away.” 

“J don’t know where your home is, 
Fern,” Mary said. “But how can you 
go far away unless you have money to 
go on?” 


Now—In Minutes 
Give Face Fresh 
Clear Look 


Don’t wait days or weeks to see dreams of a love- 
lier looking complexion start to come true. Now, 
in minutes, thrill at the difference Edna Wallace 
Hopper White Clay Pack can make. This unique 
clay is wonderfully different from creams or lather 
facials. You feel it work its beauty. magic. See 
results with first use. Here’s 8 minute test that 
proves it! Spread Hopper White Clay over face. 
Note its exhilarating, stimulating tingle! When 
dry, rinse off. Now, look how lovably fresh, 
sparkling clean—how radiant, finer-textured skin 
appears. How free of ugly shine! Make Hopper 
your twice-weekly glamour special. It truly pays! 
Try it—see! Get Hopper White Clay Pack today. 
At drug and cosmetic counters. 


Fascinating Book Shows How 


YOU, TOO, CAN. HAVE 


A BEAUTIFUL 


NOSE 


Nobody today need go through life with the 
handicap of a badly shaped nose or other dis- 
figured features. In “YOUR NEW FACE IS 
YOUR FORTUNE,” a fascinating new book 
by a noted Plastic Surgeon, he shows how 
simple corrections ‘‘remodel’”’ the badly shaped 
nose, take years off the prematurely aged face. 
INCLUDES 90 ACTUAL BEFORE-AND- 
AFTER PHOTOS. Book sent, @ 


postpaid, in plain wrapper for only 

FRANKLIN HOUSE, BOOKS 

{102 Fox Bidg., Philadelphia 3, Pa. Dept. 1-F 
AMAZING OFFER—$25 Is Yours 
of Oa Z diferent, “new. “Deluxe. A 


ce. All 
Occasion cards. Each box $1.00, Write 
our profit 50c. It costs nothing try. For 


CHEERFUL CARD CO., DEPT. U-11, White Plains, W. ¥, L_Samples 


ITAMIZE YOURSELF 
This Simple Easy Way 


Laboratory-tested formula to balance 
your diet, promote well-being. Specially en- 
riched. 100 tablets, 100-day supply, postpaid on 
cash with order or sent C.0.D. Money- 


back guarantee. Order today ... $ y] 49 


VITA-VIMZ ...J.H. Heist Co., 
1238 HE. 46th St., Chicago 15, Il. 
WORRIES IN 5 SECONDS 

Quick, easy Tintz Touch-up 
Pencil colors gray, faded hair 
at roots, parting, temples. 
Like lipstick. In metal swivel 
case.Won’trub off, but washes 
out. SEND NO MONEY. 
», Deposit with postman on 

delivery 50c or $1 for 2 plus 
# tax and C.O.D. postage on 
guarantee of satisfaction or 
Money Back. State shade: 
Black, Dark Brown, Dark Warm Brown, Med. Brown, Light 
Brown, Auburn or Blonde. Mail order now to: 
TINTZ CO., Dept. 5-A, 205 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, III. 


BARBECUE ASH TRAY 


ALSO AN INCENSE BURNERI 
It’s different! It’s beautiful! It’s use- 
ful... attractive for home and office. 
Handcolored to look like the real fire- 


stones. Smoke curls out the chimney. 
Holds generous supply of cigarettes 
geand matches. Has metal fireplace 
grill cover which lifts out to re- 
move ashes. Ideal gift. $1.98— 
includes a package of incense. 


as Rush this COUPON 
1a Ue Co Ce Ta ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART 
Dept.1481E,1227 LOYOLA AVENUE, CHICAGO 26, ILLINOIS 
(J Rush Barbecue Ash Tray C.O.D. for $1.98 on money back guarantee. 
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You can be gay, 
even during 
“difficult days’’. 
Unless your 
trouble is or- 
ganic, requiring professional care, Chi-Ches- 
Ters Pills, which relax muscular contraction, 
tend to give relief from on-edge nerves, head- 
ache, cramps, and ‘‘let-down”’ feelings. For best 
results start taking them as directed two or 
three days before your period. —~ 


Most LEADING DRUGGISTS CARRY 
CHI-CHES-ITERS PILLS 


For relief from “periodic functional distress” 
PACKED IN THREE CONVENIENT SIZES. 
FREE — Illustrated booklet of intimate facts 
every woman should know. Mailed in plain 
wrapper. Write: CHICHESTER CHEMICAL 
COMPANY, Dept. O-5, Philadelphia 46, Pa. 


Hair 
, OFF Face 


Lips cooArmMmSecce Legs 


Now Happy! {had ugly superfluous hair...was 
unloved...discouraged. Tried many things...evenra- 
zors. Then I developed asimple, inexpensive method 
that brought satisfactory results. Its regular use helps 
thousands retain admiration, love, happiness. My 
FREE book about Superfluous Hair explains method, 
proves success. Mailed in plain envelope. Also 
TRIAL OFFER. Write Mme. ANNETTE LANZETTE, 
P.O. Box 4040, Mdse. Mart, Dept, 689, Chicago, Ill. 


IMITATION 
DIAMOND RINGS 
$1.95 ‘cre, $2.95 


Beautiful Solitaire and Wedding 
ring set with lovely imitation dia- 
monds in 1/30 14Kt yellow Gold 
Plate or Sterling Silyer. SEND NO 
MONEY. Pay Postman on delivery 
plus 20% Federal Tax and postage 
charges on Money-Back Guarantee. 
CLARK RING CO., Dept. 848 
Box 5151 Chicago 80, III. 


Hemstitch on any sewing machine with this hand 
attachment. Does two piece, criss-cross, inlaid, 
circular and hemstitching for pleats; also tucking, 
smocking and picoting. Makes rugs, comforters, 
BPRS etc. out of any material. Easy directions 
included. 


Makes button holes on your sewing machine in- 
Stead of by hand. Also darns stockings, sews 
buttons, zippers; and can be used for quilting. 
Sews in any direction—front, back or sideways. 
SEND NO MONEY -—Merely send your name, 
address and pay postman $1.00 plus postage on 
arrival. Or, send $1.00 with order, and we mail 
attachments postage paid. You risk nothing. Satisfaction guaranteed or $1.00 back 


CELANE Co. Dept. MW58 Box 571 Kansas City 10, Mo. 


“PAID FOR HOME 
eoe FROM 


*35 A WEEK 


WITH BOARD” 
ft Mrs. M.A.S., Benton, III. 


Ambitious and energetic, 
Mrs. M.A.S. learned how 
to be a trained, practical 
nurse through the physi- 
cian-endorsed home-study : 
methods of the Chicago School of Nursing. Now 
she has steady income, doing work she loves. f 
High School Not Required. Whether you're 18 Jf 
or 60—you can benefit, as have thousands of men g 
and women, by studying practical nursing at home i 
in your spare time. Nurses are always needed! 
Nurse B.D.E. writes: ‘Have all the work I can & 
do at $35 a week.’ Lessons easily understood. & 
Earn while learning. Trial plan, easy payments. 
Equipment included. 49th year. Write Topay! 


CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 185, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Ill. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
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said Fern 
positively. “He’ll take me with him.” 

Mary chose her words carefully. She 
had discussed this with Sam—whether 
to tell Fern Lefty had been caught. 

“Fern,” she said, “what would you 
do if he didn’t wait for you? What if 
he thought you’d been taken, too?” 

“He’d find out, somehow. And you 
promised to let me go, remember?” 

“Yes, Fern,” said Mary. ‘And I in- 
tend to keep that promise.” Out of the 
small bag she’d brought with her she 
took a dress, a light coat. “I brought 
these for you,’ she added. ‘“They’re 
Peggy’s. You can’t go out of here the 
way you came in.”, 

The dress was a shade too large for 
Fern’s slight figure, but belted in, it 
was very becoming. Fern looked at 
herself in the mirror, turned toward 
Mary, a look of wonder in her eyes. 

“It—it’s beautiful,’ she said. “But 
why have you taken so much trouble? 
Your husband didn’t tell them about 
me, did he? I guess because you asked 
him not to, didn’t you?” 

Mary nodded. “Yes, I asked him not 
to.” 

“But why?” Fern burst out. “I can’t 
make you out. Why have you done all 
this for me—” Her voice shook a lit- 
tle; she broke off quickly. When she 
spoke again, she was her calm, indif- 
ferent self. “I got to hurry, Mrs. 
Young—can’t keep Lefty waiting.” 

“But, Fern,” Mary said desperately, 
“what if he’s not there?” 

“He'll be there,’ said Fern. ‘He 
wouldn’t leave town without me. He'll 
be there unless—”’ She stopped, her 
eyes widening, terror-filled. “Mrs. 
Young—he’s all right, isn’t he? They 
didn’t get him, did they? Mrs. Young—” 

Mary couldn’t answer, not right 
away. But there was no need to speak; 
Fern read the truth in her eyes. 

“They have got him! They’ve got 
Lefty! Why didn’t you tell me? Why 
—But it was all your doing. You got 
the police in. Otherwise, he wouldn’t 
have been caught.” 


‘Lefty’ ll wait for me,” 


J 


O much loyalty, Mary thought sickly, 

so much faith and devotion—for a 
Lefty Higgins! “But how can you be 
so sure of him, Fern?” she asked. “You 
haven’t met many men like him.” 

“You bet not!” stormed Fern. “I’ve 
never met anybody like him in all my 
life. He’s the best friend I have.” 

“Fern. Fern——” 

But there was no calming her. 
“Tve got to go to him—” she cried. 

“But he’s in prison, Fern. They might 
start to question you. You might break 
down and give away the whole thing. 
Lefty wouldn’t want that. Didn’t he 
tell you, if he was ever taken prisoner, 
that you weren’t to come near him, not 
give a sign that you knew him?” 

“He—” Fern faltered. ‘“Y-yes. But 
he must be worrying about me. If I 
could only get word to him that I’m all 
right—” 

“T don’t think you ought to try,” said 
Mary. “Somebody might read your 
letters and connect you with the girl 
who was brought here with a badly cut 
arm. Leave him alone for awhile and 
go home to your mother—” 

“Don’t make me laugh,” said Fern 
bitterly. “I wouldn’t go to her for a 
million dollars. She doesn’t want me, 
and if she found out the trouble I’ve 
been in, she’d throw me out, anyhow. 
I tell you, nobody cares about me, only 
Lefty. Oh, I don’t know what to do.” 

“T do,” said Mary. She couldn’t hold 
back any longer. “How would you like 
to work for me—stay at my house a 
while and help me?” 
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NOW I FEEL LIKE 
SIXTEEN 


AGAIN! 


“Droopy posture gone. . . low- 
down feeling banished . . . the Lie 
energy of a young girl recap- te ‘G 


tured. . . . Tum-E-Lift makes is 
me feel like a new woman ' 
again!’’—such are the phrases 
in the voluntary testimonials 
we constantly receive. For ex- 
ample: “I like my Tum-E-Lift 
. .. I feel like 16 again and I 
am 37 now,” says Mrs. A. S. 
of Detroit. 

So don’t let waistline bulge 
and a tired back get you down! 
Lift up that dragging, sagging 
abdomen with a Tum-E.-Lift, 
the controlling, slenderizing 
supporter belt which brings in- 
vigorating mid-section comfort, 


You Will Feel New. Too! 
Because you'll find Tum-E-Lift a pleasure to 
wear. You'll rejoice in its energizing all-day 
support. Mrs. C. L. of Arizona writes: “I can’t 
tell you how much your Tum-E-Lift has meant 
to me. It made a lot of difference in my figure, 
and I feel great comfort wearing it. Don’t 
think I’ll be able to do without it again.” .. . 
Mail coupon below for your Tum-E-Lift today 
ON 10 DAYS TRIAL and see for yourself 
how it will make you feel and look fresher and 
younger at once! 


EASY TO SLIP ON AND OFF! 
WITH FRONT LACES FOR 
PERFECT ADJUSTMENT 
Tum-E-Lift is scientifically constructed 
to provide perfect comfort, perfect sup- 
port. Lightweight — amazingly strong. 
Adjustable front panels, of lustrous 
rayon satin, control your Ay ‘e the way 
you want it—merely tighten or loosen 
the laces—and presto! your mid-section 
is reshaped to a slenderized, beautiful 
flat-fronted posture—and with energy- 

fiving comfort! 


HOLLYWOOD INSPIRED! 
HOLLYWOOD DESIGNED! 


NEW IMPROVED MODEL 
Here’s the secret of Tum-E-Lift—it’s made of 
2-way s-t-r-e-t-c-h—a lightweight ‘‘miracle’’ ONLY 
cloth that’s powerfully strong. Washing ac- 
tually preserves its strength. Long metal $ 98 
ribs in front—short ones in back—absolutely 
revent ‘‘riding-up,’’ curling, rolling, or 
Buieings Detachable garters. Color: Nude. 
Detachable crotch of soft melanese for personal conven- 
ience. Genuine Tum-E-Lift is an exclusive, slenderizing 
abdominal support—obtainable only from us—accept no 
substitutes. Remember, you get the same = 
fit and comfort you would expect from a = 
made-to-order supporter-belt costing 2 to 3 Ne 
times the price of Tum-E-Lift. . 


LOOK INCHES SLIMMER AT ONCE! 
Just like magic. Tum-E-Lift Bote aS 


—this marvelous support is always de- 
lightfully comfortable. Yes, the vitality 


State Inches from 
Crotch to 


will be promptly refunded. 


“al Ml GM @ FREE TRIAL COUPON @& @ 
S. J. WEGMAN CO., Dept. 860 
9 East 45th Street, New York 17, N. Y. 
Send me for 10 days’ approval . . . genuine Holly- 
wood Tum-E-Lift Supporters. I will pay postman $3.98 
each plus postage. ($4.98 if over size 38). If not 100% 
satisfied. I may return it for refund. I enclose dimen- 
sions asked for in picture above. My present waist 
MECASUTE iS ...-ceeeeeeeeee eee ee Hips are ... W. 

i sizes from 22 inches.) Height is 
accustomed to wearing a 1 long, short O girdle. 
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Also please send . . 
| Name..... 


S@ pay) 
TUM-E-LIFT IS OBTAINABLE ONLY FROM US. 
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SMART 


NEW BOTTLE FOR 
QUICK CURLS 


WILDROOT HAIR SET is now available in this 
smart new boudoir bottle! Just right for 
your dressing table. Right too for setting 
your favorite hair-do quickly at home, and 
tops for good grooming. New Wildroot 
Hair Set contains processed Lanolin. Leaves 
hair soft, natural looking, and at its lovely 
best. Light bodied. Replaces old-fashioned 
thick, gummy wave sets. Faster drying. 
Leaves no flakes. Get Wildroot Hair Set 
in the smart new bottle today, at your 
favorite drug or toiletries counter. 


NEW WILDROOT HAIR SET 


Need EXTRA MONEY Quickly? 
ru: PERSONAL NYLONS FREE!S 
At Last! PRO-PORTIONED Length Nylons! 
Women adore luxurious, selective lehgth “Fittingly 


Yours” Nylon Hosiery ... just right fit for every type 
“7. “nn? leg! Pleasant order-taking plan 


(spare or fulltime) payshandsome- § 4 % 
ly! No experience necessary. Re- $ 
quest FREE outfit including sample 
stocking and learn how to procure 
unlimited supply of personal Nylons 
without cost... write today ! 


What a sad sight to see beautiful 
blonde hair lose its golden loveli- 
ness and gradually turn dark and 
dull! And the pity of it is that 
blondes can so easily escape this 
tragic loss of beauty—if they would 
only realize that blonde hair must have 
Smart blondes now keep their hair light, soft and 
shiny by shampooing with new, wonderful BLONDEX 
made for blonde hair only. Helps keep light hair 
from darkening—brings back the bright golden gleam 
to even the most faded and discolored blonde hair. 
Safe to use, fine for children’s hair. Try BLONDEX 
at home tonight. It’s the world’s largest selling blonde 
shampoo, At 10c, drug and department stores. 


Fern stared at her blankly. “Me— 
stay at your house and help you!” She 
laughed. “You don’t want me. I’m a 
crook.” 

“But I do,” Mary said. 

“But why?” asked Fern. “Things like 
this just don’t happen. You don’t break 
into somebody’s house and then have 
them offer you a job. Why are you 
doing this?” 

“Because I think you’re good,” said 
Mary. “I believe you’re loving and 
loyal and capable of all sorts of fine 
things. Lots of people are, without 
knowing it. But I think you need help, 
too. If you'll stay with us for a while, 
neither Mr. Young nor I will remember 
how we met. We’ll keep it a secret. 
You'll be just someone who’s visiting 
us for a while.” 

“But—” She hesitated, torn, con- 
fused, utterly bewildered. “T’ll go, 
Mrs. Young. It’s awful good of you. I 
haven’t any place else to go. But I 
don’t understand it at all.” 

Mary never forgot Fern’s face when 
she first saw the house—by daylight— 
with Sam’s Victory garden in back, and 
the flower garden that was her pride 
and joy. 

And Fern’s face when they entered 
the cool depths of the house from the 
bright sun outside, as she turned slow- 
ly on her heel in the living room—well, 
it reminded Mary of nothing so much 
as Pepper’s face at sight of his first 
Christmas tree. 

“It—it’s just like the movies, isn’t 
it?” she offered shyly. 

“The movies!” Mary repeated. “I’ve 
seen a lot of pictures with magnificent 
rooms, but this. . . . No, I shouldn’t 
think it would be a very good room for 
the movies.” 

Fern flushed. “That’s not what I 
mean. I mean, it’s such a—such a kind 
room. I mean, you must have fun here 
—your kids and you.” 


ARY saw that it wasn’t going to be 

easy, not when Fern’s only concep- 
tion of a happy family life came from 
scenes she’d seen in the movies. She 
would have to go very slowly, very 
ee so as not to overwhelm the 
girl. 


in time to help Mary with the dinner. 
That is, she watched wide-eyed while 
Mary made hot biscuits for dinner, 
and she arranged the salad on plates— 
and very nicely, too, for a first try. 

“T think I’d like to learn to cook,” 
she said. “You know—really cook, 
the way you do, make biscuits and 
everything.” 

“Well, it’s easy to learn if you really 
want to,” Mary said. 

Fern couldn’t eat her dinner that 
night. Under protest, insisting that she 
would rather eat in the kitchen, she 
joined Sam and Mary at the dining 
room table. But it was all too much 
for her—the flowers, the clean white 
cloth, and the stew that Mary had 
made especially for her so that she 
could eat it with one hand. 

“II don’t think I’m very hungry,” 
she said, her voice trembling. ‘“I—I 
want to go home! Why did you bring 
me here, Mrs. Young? I want to go 
home!” 

“Youre tired,” Mary said gently. 
“You’ve had an exciting day. Why 
don’t you go to your room, and get into 
bed, and in a little while I'll bring you 
atray. Then you can eat or not.” 

“Thank you, I’d rather do that. But 
I don’t want any food, Mrs. Young. I 
just want to go away—tomorrow morn- 
ing for sure.” She was on her feet, 
looking panic-stricken, looking ready 


She rested that afternoon, but was up 
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tells the TRUTH 
behind the HEADLINES... | 


Why did fifteen-year-old Jackie | | 


Horner run away from home? 


How could she support herself in 
a strange city? 


How did the police finally catch up 
with her? 


What happens now? Will Jackie 
resume her movie career? 


All the questions you've been ask- 
ing—and more—are answered 
in Jackie's exclusive, revealing 
story in May TRUE EXPERI- 
ENCE. It's called "YOU MUST 
BELIEVE ME.'' And it's 
crammed with inside facts the 
newspapers have never printed. 


And That’s Just One of the Many Thrill- 
ing, Real Life Features in the Big May 
TRUE EXPERIENCE, 


Don’t Miss... 


“LOVE IS SWELL"—The exciting ex- 
perience of a girl who thought she loved 
three men—at the same time. 


"MIRACLE FOR MARGIE"—This real- 
life adventure tells how a girl won love 
and a job through a fur coat. 


"THE KISS"—A romantic story of one 
kiss that changed a girl's entire life. 


"WE LIVED IN A JALOPY''—The true 
experience of a vet and his family who 
solved their housing problem. 


ALL THIS AND MUCH © 
MORE IN THE BIG 
NEW MAY 
TRUE EXPERIENCE. 


ON SALE NOW. 


GET YOUR COPY 
TODAY. 


Write for booklet ““ADOLA SECRET’’— how to 
choose your bra and name of nearest dealer. 
ADOLA + 31W.27St. + N.Y.C: 


sa 1 No Razor 25: 


No Chemicals 


Remove leg hair, arm hair, face 
hair. Stop stubby regrowth. 
Money-back guaranteed results. No 
= odor. End unsightly hair now. Get 
Baby Touch Hair Remover today at 
DRUG OR DEPARTMENT STORES 


Or, send 25¢ for one Baby Touch Pad (Five 
for $1.00). Mittens with two sides only 35¢ 
5 or Three for $1.00. 


BABY TOUCH 


REMOVER COMPANY 
+ 3750 LINDELL BLVD. - ST. LOUIS 8, MO. 


HAIR 
DEPT.IG 


ENLARGEMENTS 


10 JUMBO 4x6 enlargements from negatives, all one size, 
only 75c; SPECIAL OFFER: Professional, Deluxe Enlarge- 
ments from any size negative or photo. You'll thrill to the 
breath-taking, lifelikeness of these new Hollywood rage 
enlargements. 8x10 size SOc or 4 for $1.25. A Superior 
Natural Color 8x10 $2.25; like photographer’s $20 job. 
3 for $4.98. 20 Greeting Card Photos $1.40. Send for 
Camera News—it’s FREE. 


R (0) L L S Developed, (6 prints 45c; 24 prints 65¢ 
Reprints—20 for 60c; 40 for $1.00 


OVERNIGHT STUDIO, 57 Maple, Albany, Wis, 


Tiny RADIO| 


Fits in Your Hand °® 
Ae REALLY WORKS TOO! 
Unbreakable RED Plastic 
Cabinets. NO BORES 


EASY Oo USE” 

LAST FOR YEARS! 
| —GUARANTEED TO WORK— 
on focal radio programs by Rolfowing Chere. ny 
i or send only $1. bill, 
Only $3.99 Postpaid money order or_ check) 
and pay postman $2.99 plus postage on delivery. 
Complete Ready to Play—with Personal Phone—Mar- 
velous Gifts—Bargain Priced! Get Your Tiny Radio Now! 
PAKETTE PRODUCTS CO., INC., Dept.TMW-5 KEARNEY, NEBRASKA 


Immediate 
Relief! 


A few drops of OUTGRO bring blessed relief from 


tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO tough- 
ens the skin underneath the nail, allowing the nail 
to be cut and thus preventing further pain and dis- 
comfort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters. 
Whitehall Pharmacal Co., Dept. MWG, N.Y. 16, N.Y. 


| to flee that very minute. But she re- 
membered her manners. “Good night, 
Mr. Young, and Mrs. Young.” 

The door closed behind her. 

The next morning, the paper was full 
of Lefty Higgins, his record, and his 
attempt to break into the Young house. 
Fern read it, every word of it, while 
she and Mary were having coffee in the 
sunny dining room. 

“ve got to go to him,” she said 
tensely. “I can’t let him take all the 
blame. I’ve got to give myself up.” 

Mary didn’t argue about the prac- 
ticability of the scheme. She had a 
feeling that the girl was past listening 
to reason. “Fern,” she said, “you told 
me yesterday that you’d like to learn to 
cook, to keep house—to live as we live.” 

“Oh, yes,” Fern said carelessly. “But 
this kind of life isn’t for me.” 

“But don’t you think Lefty might 
like it?” Mary asked. “If you learned 
all these things, when Lefty gets out 
of prison, he might change his ways. 
He might be glad to have a home and 
to have you waiting for him.” 

“J” She stopped. It was a com- 
pletely new thought to her. ‘Maybe. 
But do you really think, Mrs. Young, 
that Lefty might change?” 

“T think that he might not like ex- 
citement so much after a good many 
years in prison. Why don’t you get 
ready for the time he gets out? Make 
yourself over—learn all the things that 
Hattie and I can teach you. And why 
not take a job in Mr. Young’s plant 
and begin saving money for your 
home? That would help him far bet- 
ter than going to prison.” 

Fern sat silent, turning her coffee 
cup round and round on its saucer. 
Then she laughed. ‘“Me—learning to 
be a good housewife. That’s a lot dif- 
ferent from learning to be a good 
housebreaker. But I guess it’s worth 
it—for Lefty. Only—gee, maybe he 
won’t be free, if they pin that murder 
on him.” 

“You’ve got to go ahead and do the 
best you can, Fern,’ Mary said firmly. 
“No matter what they do. And all of 
us are going to help you.” 

Peggy and Pepper came back from 
Lake Beauregard that afternoon, with 
Linda, and for a few hours, as much as 
it was possible for her to forget any- 
one she cared about, Mary forgot Fern. 
Because with them came joy, and the 
promise of fulfillment—and tragedy. 
Peggy found a thick packet of letters 
waiting for her from Carter—letters 
that said he very probably wasn’t go- 
ing to be sent away again after all, 
that he was going to stay in the States 
and instruct ... and that he would be 
near Elmwood. They could be mar- 
ried, Carter wrote, right away; they 
could move into the house that was 
waiting for them. 

Peggy was beside herself. The whole 
family was swept up on the wave of 
her happiness—until they learned that 
there were no letters at all for Linda. 
No letters from her husband, Jeff. But 
there was a message. Dr. Jeff Taylor 
had been killed. 

Fern didn’t understand it. She could 
understand the family’s being happy 
for Peggy—that was like them, and like 
the families she’d seen in the movies. 
But that they should be so crushed by 
what had happened to Linda—that she 
didn’t understand at all. Linda, beau- 
tiful as she was, and sweet—what little 
Fern had seen of her—wasn’t part of 
the family; she wasn’t even a relative. 
Why, then, should Mr. and Mrs. Young 
rush right to her house, spend hours 
with her, as soon as they knew the 
news? Why, when Linda insisted upon 
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Easier—Daintier—More Convenient 
Yet One Of The Most EFFECTIVE 


Greaseless Suppository Gives 


Continuous Medication For Hours 


Without a doubt—Zonitors are one of 
the most effective methods ever dis- 
covered for intimate feminine clean- 
liness. Zonitors are so much easier to 
use — daintier, more convenient — so 
powerful yet absolutely safe to deli- 
cate tissues. 


Easy To Carry If Away From Home 


Zonitors are greaseless, stainless, 
snow-white vaginal suppositories—so 
easily inserted. They instantly begin 
to release their powerful germicidal 
properties and continue to do so for 
hours. Yet Zonitors are SAFE to the 
most delicate tissues. They are posi- 
tively non-irritating, non-burning, 
nNon-poisonous. 


Leave No Tell-Tale Odor 


Zonitors actually destroy offending 
odor. Help guard you against infec- 
tion. They kill every germ they touch, 
You know it’s not always possible to 
contact all the germs in the tract. 
BUT YOU CAN BE SURE Zonitors 7mme-= 
diately kill every reachable germ and 
keep them from multiplying. Buy 
Zonitors at any drugstore. 


(Each sealed ip 
separate glass vial) 


REE: Mail this coupon today for 
free booklet sent in plain wrap- 
per. Reveals frank intimate facts. 
Zonitors, Dept. ZRM-58, 370 Lexing- 
ton Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 
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owe! FROM GAYLORD 


¢ 
PR. 
3 for $2.25 


* 51 Gauge 20 Denier |; 

1 thread (equivalent) | 
* Seam-free Bareleg { 
4 *& Dark, Medium, Light } 
* Very, very sheer 


Very, very slight irregu- 
, larities which in no way & 
affect the stockings’ ap- 
pearance or wearing 
qualities, allow this 
exceptional low 
price. 


F More of those fine 

fF Gaylord NYLONS— 
again made available to 
our thousands of mail- 
order customers. 


| CAN'T GO Wrong, 


Try three or more pairs—you'll do as all 
others have done—order more of these sheer 
51-gauge GAYLORDS to fill your entire stock- 
ing requirements. All sizes and colors available. 


| GAYLORD, INc., 406 itth Ave., McKeesport, Pa. § 


SHADE | SIZE 


Please send. ..... pairs of Seam-free 
NYLONS. | will pay postman 77¢ (or 3 
pairs for $2.25) plus small C.0.D. Charges. 


If prepaid we pay postage. Money-back guarantee 
Print name and address along margin. . 


‘Reg. U.S. Pet. Off.” 


SEAMPRUFE INCORPORATED « FIFTH AVENUE « NEW YORK 


going back to work as nurse’s aide at 
the hospital that very night, should 
Peggy and Pepper take turns seeing 
her to and from her job, just so that 
she wouldn’t have to be alone? 

“Is Mrs. Taylor another one you took 
in when she was sick?” she asked 
Mary. “Like you took me in?” 

“Not in quite the same way, Fern,” 
Mary answered. “You see, I’ve known 
Mrs. Taylor all my life.” 

“But—” Fern frowned, “you said she 
was alone in the world.” 

“She’s alone,’ Mary said gently, ‘in 
that she has just lost her husband, only 
a few weeks after losing her baby. She 
has a father and mother, but they were 
away from home when it was time for 
her to come out of the hospital, so she 
came here instead. After that, Peggy 
and Pepper took her to Lake Beau- 
regard for a rest. We're all devoted to 
her; she’s just like one of the family.” 

Fern thought about it. About Peggy, 
with her own bright happiness dimmed 
over Linda’s sorrow, about Pepper, not 
sleeping, walking the floor nights.... 

“Mrs. Young,” she said hesitatingly, 
“do you think I’ve changed any since 
I’ve been here?” 

Mary could have told her that she’d 
changed miraculously, that she had 
turned into a real help around the 
house—help that Mary appreciated 
doubly because Hattie was still away. 

“What do you think?” she asked. 

“T feel different,’ Fern said. “It’s 
like—well, like I saw with another pair 
of eyes. I mean, where I come from— 
I mean came from—everybody was sort 
of out for themselves, sort of scrappy, 
always ready to pick a fight. Nobody 
ever lived like this—everybody happy 
together and going out of their way to 
help folks in trouble. And like last 
night, when you went in and talked 
with Pepper because he couldn’t sleep 
—nobody ever did that for me, even 
when I was little. I used to be scared, 
lots, and Td cried myself to sleep lots 
of times.” 

“Then I guess you'll never leave your 
babies alone to cry in the dark, Fern.” 

“No,” said Fern positively. “Never.” 
After a pause she asked, “Mrs. Young, 
do you suppose Lefty would feel that 
way, too?” 

Lefty again. Mary’s heart sank. 

“Do you think Mr. Young would let 
me start in at the plant? Id like to 
start saving money for when Lefty 
gets out. And Id like to get a place of 
my own, and—” 

“T’m sure Mr. Young can find a place 
for you,’ Mary said. “But you shouldn’t 
hurry about the job, Fern, until your 
arm is completely healed. And al- 
though I understand your wanting a 


place of your own, with Hattie still 
away, we have lots of room,...” 

Mary couldn’t, wouldn’t, refuse to 
let her go. But oh, if she could only 
see some sign of a change first, some 
hint that Lefty would be left where he 
belonged—in the past! 

On the morning that Fern first set 
out for work with Sam and Pepper 
and Peggy, Mary’s heart was heavy. 
“Tll take good care of her, Mother,” 
Peggy promised. “She’s going to be 
working with me on the files. And, 
oh, Fern—I think I know a place where 
you can stay. Toby Masters—he and 
his father work at the plant, too—live 
at a place called Johnson’s. I told Toby 
about you, and he thinks he can find a 
room for you there.” 

Fern’s face was so alight; she looked 
so happy, so full of anticipation, that 
Mary had to be happy for her. For the 
rest of it, she scolded herself sharply. 
After all, she had done the best she 
knew for Fern—did she think she could 
oversee the rest of her life? 

Mary was in the garden when the 
rest of the family came home from the 
plant that afternoon. 

Pepper and Sam went into the 
house. Mary went to meet Peggy and 
Fern as they came flying toward her. 

“Fern did beautifully!” Peggy cried. 
“She’s not going to have a chance to 
do anything but filing, Mama—she did 
so well at it. I can’t believe she’s never 
done anything like it before.” 

“Honest, I haven’t,” said Fern. “But 
everyone was so kind, and you took so 
much trouble to show me how.” 

“Not that you took much showing,” 
Peggy laughed. “Well, ’m going in. 
I’ve got to telephone—’ She dashed 
off toward the house. 

“She’s excited these days,” 
apologized for her. “Carter—”. 

know.” Fern was smiling to her- 
self. “Mrs. Young, I’ll be moving soon. 
I talked to that boy today—Toby ~ 
Masters. He says there is a room for me 
at Johnson’s. And, Mrs. Young—” 

Mary’s heart lifted. Somehow, she 
knew what was coming. It was the 
look on Fern’s face—shy, glowing, a 
little secret, the way Peggy used to 
look when she would come to ee her 
about a new boy. 

“Yes, Fern?” 

“He—-Toby—was awfully nice. He— 
he seemed to like me. I’ve never gotten 
to know anyone just like him—with 
such ideas and... Mrs. Young, do you 
suppose, if he did ask me out, would 
it be all right if I went?” 

It would be all right, Mary was sure. 
From now on, everything would be all 


Mary 


‘right for Fern. It had been a good sum- 


mer, all around. 


‘ everybody’s listening to... 


and raving about Hallwood headlines 


radio’s newest, brightest, newsiest Hollywood program! 


with Adele Fletcher—Editor of Photoplay, reviewing 
the new pictures and trends; Les Tremayne—telling the 
Photoplay story-of-the- week; Cal York—Photoplay’s 
Hollywood Reporter—with his famous flashes, tips, 

and rumors of the stars. 


every 


Saturday morning 
10:30 e€.s.t. ... 9:30 c.s.t. 


It’s an unbeatable combination of drama, comedy, 

and flash news, all wrapped up by the editors of Photo= 
play, America’s leading motion picture magazine. 

If you go to the movies—you’ll like HOLLYWOOD 
HEADLINES 


11:30 m.s.t. se 10:30 p.s.t.. «. ABC stations 
Read the stories behind the Hollywood Headlines every month in Photoplay Magazine. 


ro voul ONGER 
HAIR? 


= MAKE THIS EASY 
"77=DAY TEST! 


Just try this SYSTEM on your hair7 days 
and see if you are really enjoying the pleas- 
p _ureof ATTRACTIVE HAIR that can so very 


© often capture Love and Romance for you. 


MARVELOUS HELP for DRY, 


BRITTLE, Breaking-Off HAIR 


WHEN SCALP and HAIR CONDITIONS are 
norma] and dry, brittle, breaking-off hair can be retarded, 
it has a chance to get longer. . . and much more beautiful. 
Amazing. The JUELENE System is not a hair restorative. 


SEND NO MONEY=Fully Guaranteed 


Just try the JUELENE SYSTEM for 7 days. Then let your 
mirror PROVE the thrilling results. JUELENE comes in 
2 Forms ©) Pomade © Liquid. C. O. D. $1.00 plus Government 
charges. It is fully guaranteed. Money back if you are not 
delighted. At drug and department stores or by mail if your 
druggist cannot supply you at this time. 

SJUEL CO., 4727 N. Damen, Dept. C610, Chicago 25, lll, 


Look 
10 YEARS 
YOUNGER 


® Now, at home, you can quickly tint telltale gray to 
natural-ap) shades—from lightest blonde to dark- 
est black. Brownatone and a small brush does it—or your 
money back. Approved by thousands—Brownatone is 
guaranteed harmless when used as directed. No skin test 
needed. The uancinee coloring agent is a purely vege- 
table derivative with iron and copper salts added for fast 
action. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting—does not 
wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One application 
imparts desired color. Simply retouch, as new gray & 
ars. Easy to prove on a test lock of your hair. 7oc 


ea $1.75 at druggists. Get BROWNATONE now, or 


Write for FREE TEST BOTTLE 


Mention natural color of your hair. Send a post card 
today—BROWNATONE, Dept.285, COVINGTON, KY. 


OLD LEG TROUBLE 


SN f Easy to use Viscose Home Method. Heals many old 
‘Alm leg sores caused by leg congestion, varicose veins, 
swollen legs and injuries or no cost for trial if it 
fails to show results in 10 GREE Describe your 

trouble and geta FREE BOOK. 


R.G. VISCOSE COMPANY 
5) 140 North Dearborn Street Chicago, Illinols 


SHORTHAND in 


Weeks at Home 


Famous Speedwriting system. No signs; no 
5 symbols; no machines; uses ABC’s. Easy to 
learn, easy to write and transcribe. Fast preparation for 
a job, Surprisingly low cost. 100,000 taught by mail. Used 
in leading offices and Civil Service. Write for free booklet. 


Speedwriting, Dept. 605-8, 55 W. 42 St., N.Y. 18 
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Relieve itching caused by eczema, 


athlete’s foot, pimples —other itch- 
ing troubles. Use cooling, medicated 
D.D.D. Prescription. Greaseless, stain- 
less. Quiets itching fast. 35c trial bot- 
,, tle proves it —or money back. Ask 
your druggist for D.D.D. Prescription. 


WA Feet “Killing” you after iN’ 
ae </shopping or hiking? For fast . 
4/ relief, rub on Absorbine Jr! \, 
of Feels wonderful . . . try it! 


AM ny Absorbine Jt: 


Coast to Coast in 


Television 
(Continued from page 47) 


has been working also in a Broadway 
show, “Strange Bedfellows,” the time 
slot of the television show had to be 
moved ahead from 9 P.M. to 7:45 P.M., 
so Mary could get to the theater in time 
to put on her make-up. 

* * * 


Start looking for the Dumont Televi- 
sion Bus to turn up in your home town 
one of these days. That’s the Mobile 
Unit that Kaiser-Frazer is using to pub- 
licize its Dumont Amateur Hour (see 
“The Wheel Spins’’). 

Beginning February 15th, the Mobile 
Unit embarked on its country-wide 
tour. Half bus, half truck, it’s actually 
a complete, though compact, television 
studio, with cameras, receivers and all 
equipment necessary for closed circuit 
television production transported in its 
26’ long interior. 

The Mobile Unit visits small towns 
and big cities, where it parks in front 
of Kaiser-Frazer showrooms in which 
Dumont telesets have been installed. 
The local Mayor, Chief of Police, news- 
paper publishers and other eivic leaders 
are invited to appear before the tele- 
vision cameras. After they’ve made 
their debuts, all interested spectators 
have a chance to take part in the dem- 
onstration. 

In addition to crew and equipment, 
the Mobile Unit carries six variety acts, 
chosen from among Amateur Hour win- 
ners. The acts appear with local per- 


formers in theaters along the route. 
* a * 


CBS’s television plant in New York’s 
Grand Central Terminal Building, as 
you can see from the artist’s sketches, 
is the biggest tele-operation to date. 
They’re all excited about it, and with 


reason! 
* * * 


_We hear that many of the film tech- 
nicians whose heads are being lopped 
off by the movie economy wave are 
knocking on the doors of television com- 
panies for jobs. Maybe some of those 
firings will turn out to be blessings in 
disguise. Lots of these fellows might 
never have tried this new field, or not 
until it was already overcrowded. 

* * * 

For racing enthusiasts—CBS has ac- 
quired the exclusive rights to broad- 
east and telecast the Preakness, top race 
of the Maryland. spring season. Date, 
May 15th. : 

* * 


Announcer Ken Niles, climbing on the 
television bandwagon, is readying a vi- 
deo natural—a show for inventors to 
display and operate their new brain- 
children. Niles would act as m.c. 

* * * 

A bit of foreign information. They 
tell us that there are 31,250 television 
sets in operation in the London area. 

* * * 

Looks as though television is coming 
down into the average income class. 
Tele-Tone hit the market in April with 
a television receiving set that costs $150. 
Walk don’t run and make sure you'll be 
satisfied. 


* * * 

Theater chains all over the place are 
beginning to use spot announcements 
via television to plug their coming at- 
tractions, ever since RKO Theaters 
started it in New York a couple of 
months ago. MThere’s hope—maybe 
they'll stop showing all those trailers in 
the theaters. 


LOVELIER! 


LOVELY! because of 


these 
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TIAWSSATIN 


The two blocks of 
sterling inlaid at 
back of bowls and 
handles of most 
used spoons and 
forks. They make 
this silverplate stay 
lovelier longer. 
Fifty-two piece 
set $68.50 with 
chest. (No federal 
tax.) All patterns 
made in U.S.A. 


HOLMES & EDWARDS 
STERLING INLAID” 
SILVERPLATE 


eeeeeeerrenes, 
° 
* 

Se ccecevceer’® 


e 
COLT bese deemed PRN BE 
mee 28 cscs ccc cess se tm 


LOVELY LADY 
DANISH PRINCESS 


Copyright 1948. The International Silver Co., Holmes & Edwards Divisiog, 
Meriden, Conn. Sold in Canada by: The T. Eaton Co., Ltd. OReg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


EASIER 


TO OPERATE! 


Smith-Corona 
PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 


Feng © 


HAS REGULATION KEYBOARD 
SAME AS ON BIG OFFICE MACHINES 


FLOATING SHIFT, famous exclu- 
hee” sive feature that makes 


typing easier, faster. 
Q 6 


TOUCH SELECTOR, gives you 7 
positive adjustments from 
light to heavy! 


ALL AROUND FRAME, surrounds 
and protects mechanism. 
Smith-Coronas last longer. 


AT YOUR DEALERS TODAY 


Smith-Corona 


PORTABLE TYPEWRITERS 
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BUST 


WOMEN! 


LARGE 


\ 
/ 


Special Design 
“YUTH-BUST" Bra 
Gives YOU a More 
Alluring Youthful 

Bustline 

INSTANTLY! 


Self-conscious about over- 
sized busts? Are thev 
widely spread out? Do 
they sag? Does your bust- 
line make you look years 
olderthanyouare? Figure 
beauty starts with an at- 
tractive bustline. ‘‘Yuth- 
y Bust’? Bra has an exclu- 
sive patent pend. feature 


4 


ow, 


that LIFTS, SUPPORTS 
and CUPS large spread 
out busts into SMALLER 


more LAMOROUS 


4 3 port helps F 
q BULGING STO 


a 5 
SECRET INSIDE CONTROL! Look Slimmer 


LATTEN 
MACH! 


Special patent pend. bust mold- 

ing feature on anside nants: SUBS and Years 

ports and cups large busts in 

the youthful alluring shape you Younger! 
All form _ fitting 
clothes will look 
better on yout! 
Won’t ride up in 
back! Light and 
comfortable — yet 


firm! Straps are 
gentle on shoulder 
blades. Simple ad- 
justments. Excel- 
jent durable fabric 
—easy to wash. 


Mail Coupon Now! 


Sizes 34 to 48. 
SEND NO MONEY! 


FREE 10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 


| TESTED SALES, Dept. LR-7605 | 
20 Vesey Street, New York City. 

| Rush to me my “YUTH-BUST’* BRA in plain wrap- | 
per in size checked below. I wil! pay pestman on 
delivery $2.98 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 
days, I will return merchandise for my money back. | 


§o3. 36 OD 38 Oj 49 bi 42 [44 Lf 46 ee | 


Only $2.98. 


| NAME 


(CEL gece. janesnesecavascrcese ZONE.......-.-.: STATE... 
0 Check here if you wish to save postage by encl | 
$2.98 with coupon. Same money back guarantee. 
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Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go a8 rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Equivalent to resi- 
dent School work—prepares for college entrance exams. Standard 
H. 8. texte supplied. Diploma awarded. Credits for H. S. subjects 
completed. Single subjects if desired. Ask for Free Bulletin. 

/American School Dept.H-592 Drexel at 58th, Chicago37 


7 THRILLING NEW PLAN! 


Your choice of Gorgeous New 
Dressor Suit—in your favorite 
style, size and color, given to 
you forsending orders for only 
THREE DRESSES for your neighbors, 
friends, or members of your family. 
THAT’S ALL! Not one cent to pay. 
Everything supplied without cost. 
Experience Unnecessary 
SAMPLES FREE ! 
, Famous Harford Frocks will send you 
' big, new Style Line showing scores of 
: latest fashions, with actual fabrics, in 
_ dresses—cottons, woolens, rayons—at 
_ Bensationally low money-saving prices. 
* Also suits, sportswear, lingerie, hosiery, chil- 
dren’s wear. Show styles, fabrics to neighbors, 
friends, family — send in only 3 orders and your 
_ own dress is included without paying one cent. 
4 EARN CASH, TOO 
_ Up to $22 in a Week in Spare Time! 
» Yes, you can earn big cash income—up 
to $22.00 in a week besides getting com- 
4 plete wardrobe for yourself... EASY! 
4 Mailcoupon for complete STYLE LINE todayt 


i HARFORD FROCKS, Dept. L-9001 


MAIL THIS COUPON Yo eee eon rns me 
FOR FREE OUTFIT} gARFORD FROCKS, Dept. L-9001 


CINCINNATI 25, OHIO 


I Please rush me the new Harford Frocks Style Line and 

| full details of your offer. 

| CNT ase a ee | 
| Adare eens | 
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Come and Visit 
Parks Johnson 


(Continued from page 33) 


pack the family into a wagon and drive 
up into the hills around what is now 
Wimberly. Shortly after Louise and 
Parks were married she took him up 
there to visit a nineteen-acre patch her 
family owned and he fell in love with it 
on sight. It’s a romance still going 
strong. 

Back in 1941 they took a couple of 
weeks off from broadcasting and while 
visiting Wimberly again they met a 
man who remarked that he had two 
hundred acres he’d like to sell. It took 
Parks two minutes to buy the place. 

After that he bought other parcels 
of land either adjoining or nearby, until 
he now has about 1,200 acres. The John- 
sons grow some cotton, have the begin- 
ning of a herd of goats for mohair, and 
run a few sheep and cattle. They have 
just begun to develop the place, and 
the future of it until Parks and Louise 
retire depends on young Bill Johnson, 
their son, and his pretty young bride. 


HOUGH with the farming the ranch 

is self-sustaining, they have only re- 
cently begun to work the place serious- 
ly, since Bill and Francie got back a few 
months ago from their honeymoon in 
Norway. It was a honeymoon, you de- 
cide after you've known them a short 
time, that was typical of them. They 
went to school while abroad. 

Francie — Mary Francis Brown of 
Dallas—and Bill met at the University 
of Texas and married last June when 
they graduated. She’s pretty enough to 
have had her picture on several maga- 
zine covers and to have received offers 
to come to New York for a professional 
modeling career; but she prefers Sabino 
Ranch. 

That’s an important part of where 
Parks Johnson lives, these two young- 
sters taking over and planning and 
building. You can easily guess that his 
home won’t be complete until his 
daughter Betty and her husband, Boyd 
Willett and their offspring move back 
to Texas. 

You can’t tell the story of visiting 
Parks Johnson in terms of knocking at 
a door and being invited into a house, 
because he lives first in his family and 
second in a place as big as all outdoors. 

There is, of course, a house on the 
ranch; in fact, two of them. Both are 
low, rambling ranch structures built of 
native rock and enough glass to follow 
the sun around. Bill and Francie live 
in the west house. The east house is the 
one Parks and Louise live in when they 
come home, as they did recently for a 
few days on their way to College Sta- 
tion for a broadcast at Texas A & M. 

That’s one of the few things Parks 
complains about—he only gets back to 
Sabino Ranch at odd times, for a total 
of a few weeks a year. He considers 
himself one of the world’s lucky people, 
a man with a job he loves and enjoys. 
There’s nothing he likes better than 
meeting and visiting with people, as he 
and Louise do constantly on Vox Pop. 
If it only allowed him more time at 
Wimberly, he wouldn’t trade his job 
for a goose that could lay golden eggs. 

Because they are determined to keep 
the program fresh and varied, Parks 
and Louise spend close to forty-eight 
weeks a year on the road, and they’re 
not the kind of people who enjoy living 
in hotels. Whenever they can they shoot 


all 
CORNS, can you’ 
a 

**Tired husbands don’t deserve frowns. So 
the minute a corn appears, I apply a Blue- 
Jay Corn Plaster. Instantly, shoe-pres- 
sure pain is stopped! Nupercaine*, exclu- 
sive with Blue- Jay, relieves surface pain— 
gentle medication loosens hard ‘core’— 
you just lift it out in a few days!” In 3 
sizes—Standard, Little Toe, Soft Corn. 
Get Blue-Jay today. 


“America’s Largest Selling 


Corn Plaster’ 
*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. by Ciba 


/ (BAUER & BLACK) | 


Division of The Kendall Company 
Chicago 16 


CANT SLEEP 


due to 
NERVOUS TENSION 


MILES 


ty 
‘NERVINE ; 


If jittery nerves occasionally keep you 
awake, try Mites NeErvine. Use only 
as directed. All drug stores— 
two forms— Liquid Nervine or 
effervescent tablets. 


FOR THE RELIEF 
OF SINUS PAIN, 
Hay Fever, Head Colds and Catarrh 

IN USE FOR 10 YEARS 


Many satisfied customers from coast to coast. 

eA proven home remedy. e Hasy to use. 

e Contains no harmful ingredients. e Mailed 

postpaid for only $3.25. No C.O.D. orders. 
GENERAL MEDICINAL CO. 

815 Stephenson Bldg. e Detroit 2, Michigan 


FREE PRODUCTS 


ay, 


aS 


NO OBLIGATION 


Just write and ask us to send you 40 of 

v ™ our Religious and Patriotic mottos. Sell 
them easily at 35¢ each. Send us only 25¢ for each 
one sold, you keep the rest. Remember, you take no 
risk. Send no money in advance. Mottos returnable. 


SELL 40 AND KEEP $4.00 
STEPHENS CREDIT SALES, NORMAL, ILL: 


IT’S FUN TO DRAW? 


ANYONE WHO HAS LEARNED TO WRITE, can learn te 
draw! ‘It’s Fun to Draw’? removes the mysticism that 
surrounds art. By reducing the elements of drawing to its 
simple steps, it teaches THE BEGINNER to draw, ane then 
to advance into more difficult subjects. y 

1,000 ‘*How-to-do-it’’? sketches and drawings—a_ com- 
plete self-instruction course—No previous knowledge on 
Here’s the book you’ve been look. 


your part is expected. 


ing for! Send for-your copy of “‘It’s Fun to Draw! TODAY! 
le a. 
ostage eharges Only $1 -00 


Pp 4 
Bartholomew House, Inc., Dept. RM-548 
205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. 


EYE-GENE 


SAFELY Relieves TIRED, SMARTING 
Ng) 
EYES In SECONDS! p> 
Wonderful EYE-GENE! Just 2am 
two dropsin youreyesthat are jp_e<% AS 
tired or irritated from wind, [3 ee | 
glare, overwork, lack of sleep Dull morning 
or smoke—will relieve, rest, look... 
refresh, clear them in seconds. 
Use it every day. EYH-GENE 
is safe and gentle. 25¢, 60¢, and 
$1 eye-dropper ro 
ON 


TaN ©. 


bottles at 


Druggists. ©" Guaranteed Dy > “i 
Fi Good Housekeeping F 

Insist on Snap back with 

EYEGENE! Savana ene 


Rinse Hair 
Off Legs 


IN 5 MINUTES 


..- Without rubbing or risk 


of bristly razor-stubble! 


Amazing improvement —is the new Neet 
with lanolin. Creamy, pleasantly scented, 
Neet works faster, better. You simply spread 
Neet on, rinse off in 5 minutes, then thrill 
to the super-smooth feel of your lovely hair- 
free legs...to their sleek as satin look. 
Neet removes hair closer to the follicle itself 
to avoid prickly razor-stubble. And just 
see — each time you use Neet — how long it 
keeps your skin hair-free! Get Neet Cream 
Hair Remover at drug or cosmetic counters. 
Be sure—get it today! 


ANY PHOTO ENLARGED 


to Size 8x 10 Inches SS 
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper € 
SAME PRICE for full length or bust 


form, groups, landscapes, pet ani- 
pales cle or Solaveementa of any 
part of @ group picture. Origina 
returned with your enlargement, 3f0r$1.25 


SEND NO MONEY Just mail photo, nega- 
tive or snapshot (any size) and receive your enlarge- 
ment, guaranteed fadeless, on beautiful double- 
weight portrait quality paper. Pay postman 57c 
plus postage — or send 60c with order and we pay 
tage. Take advantage of this amazing offernow. 


Professional Art Studios, 100 E Ohio St., Dept. 155 


me 
icago 11, til. 


Help Relieve Distress Of MONTHLY 
FEMALE 
COMPLAINTS: 


Are you troubled by distress of female 
functional periodic disturbances? Does 
this make you suffer from pain, feel so 
nervous, tired—at such times? Then Do 
try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound to relieve such symptoms. Pink- 
ham’s has a grand soothing effect on one 
of woman’s most important organs! 


LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE 


COMPOUND 


“ai” PSORLASIS 


(SCALY SKIN TROUBLE) 


MAKE THE ONE 


, true_ photo. 
roof of results 


Fe 


a 
Stores and other leadi 


back for a weekend at their apartment 
in Great Neck, Long Island. 

It’s a very nice apartment, comfort- 
ably furnished, and they’re very glad to 
have it to live in between programs. But 
it’s not home to them. You can’t miss the 
feeling that home for the Johnsons 
couldn’t be any place but Texas. 

In one way at least the apartment 
illuminates a facet of the Johnson 
character. It goes back to 1935 when 
they brought Vox Pop to New York. 
The program had started in 1932 on 
station KTRH, Houston. At that time 
Parks was tripling as time salesman, 
announcer, and some time program pro- 
ducer for KTRH. That was the year of 
the Literary Digest straw vote which 
predicted the defeat of FDR, and just 
before the election Parks and a group 
of associates were sitting around the 
office listening to Ted Husing conduct 
a man-in-the-street straw poll on the 
election. 

No one remembers how the idea 
started, but it soon snowballed into a 
suggestion for a program to stop the 
man in the street and ask him all sorts 
of interesting questions. Parks put the 
idea on the air and sold it to a men’s 
clothing store. He later sold it to a 
dairy which continued to sponsor Vox 
Pop, Parks’ name for the show, for 
three years 

In 1935 the show was brought to New 
York as a summer replacement for 
Joe Penner. Parks, who still insists he’s 
“Just a country boy from Texas,” didn’t 
believe that sophisticated network ex- 
ecutives would be impressed enough by 
his hometown style to continue Vox Pop 
after the summer replacement run. 
Consequently when he found the Great 
Neck apartment, he rented it on a 
month to month basis. 

Parks, of course, guessed wrong. Vox 
Pop has had network time constantly 
for thirteen years, except for a short 
time when Parks objected to a tea com- 
pany’s insistence on an additional com- 
mercial, and fired the sponsor, taking 
Vox Pop off the air for a few weeks. 
Though no longer doubtful of the pro- 
gram’s security, he still rents the apart- 
ment on a monthly basis, with the same 
wry kind of superstition that leads him 
to retain ticket number thirteen from 
every program for his own collection. 

When you ask the Johnsons about the 
Great Neck apartment they tell you 
about the antiques, the pictures, the 
favorite pieces of furniture they’ve 
picked up all over the world, and which 
are stored there until they can be moved 
down to Texas. They don’t talk about it 
as a home. But when you ask about 
Sabino Ranch, Parks grins and says, 
“Now let me tell you what we’re plan- 
ning for that place.” And then he blue- 
prints a dream. 

They have a million dreams for their 
ranch, but you can see from what they 
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Have the pazsling Golden 
Hair Men Admire! 


Don’t let dull, time-darkened hair cheat you out of 
the attention you long for. Let Marchand’s Golden 
Hair Wash keep your hair at its gleaming, golden 
loveliest! 


Smart girls—whether they are blondes, bru- 
nettes or redheads—know that Marchand’s is the 
modern, easy way to lighten their hair . . . or 

* merely to add that al- 
. luring touch of gold, 


- _*_ The new, improved 
ANDS Golden Hair Wash actu- 
pee , ally lets you achieve the 
degree of lightness you 
desire! Even if your hair 
is faded or streaked, 
Marchand’s can make it 
: gloriously blonde again! 


Perfected by experts 
in hair care, Marchand’s 
2 Golden Hair Wash is 
not a dye, not an expen- 
sive “‘treatment””. Com- 
plete in the smart new 
package, it’s easier than 
ever to use at home. 
Ideal, too, for lighten- 
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Three generations of fastidious 
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Pheno-Form for easy feminine 
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Boro-Pheno-Form is ready for 
instant use. Ask for your free 
information about feminine hy- 
giene the modern Boro-Pheno- 
Form way! Write or 
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Relieve 
Constipation 
Pleasantly! 


Millions like and trust 
the “Happy Medium” Laxative 


Taking a laxative can really be a 
pleasant experience. Prove it to 
yourself! Try Ex-Lax... the deli- 
cious chocolated laxative. It’s both 
pleasant-tasting and easy-acting. 

Ex-Lax gets results gently, 
yet thoroughly. It is biologicaliy 
tested for effective action. Hx-Lax 
is not too strong, not too weak, it’s 
the “Happy Medium” Laxative. 

You will like this dependable 
laxative that many doctors use in 
their practice. 

Ex-Lax is America’s largest- 
selling laxative—the favorite of 
young and old. Still only 10¢ a box, 
Economy size, 25¢. 


When Nature “forgets”...remember 
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Wrist 
Watch 
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Just for helping us get acquainted with new 
customers and friends, we will send your 
choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, 
Lady's Wrist Watch or dependable Man's Wrist 
Watch for handing out or mailing only 20 snap- 
shots and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to 
neighbors and relatives. There is nothing for you 
to buy. There is nothing for you fo sell and collect 
for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 
special gift box when all of the coupons have 
come back to us with a snapshot for enlarging. 
You can even mail these Enlargement Coupons to 
friends and relatives in other towns if you wish. 
Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it 
gives them our new bargain offer of a beautiful 
5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You will be 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist 
Watch. Send today for your 20 get-acquainted 
Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE and also 
get our amazing offer of a beautiful simulated 
Birthstone Ring correct for your month of birth, 
also given when only half of the coupons are used. 
DEAN STUDIOS, Dept. X-86, 211 W. 7th Street, 
Des Moines, lowa. 


have built so far that it will always be 
a livable house, the kind of place where 
there is always the right kind of chair 
to drop into. Right now it is mainly a 
living room, which is house enough. 
It’s about fifty feet long and thirty feet 
wide. One wall is mostly glass—sixteen 
feet of sliding, glass-paneled doors. 
When these are pushed back the living 
room becomes part of a veranda run- 
ning the length of the house, and you’re 
living right out in Texas. 

The north wall is a floor-to-ceiling 
bank of book shelves containing every- 
thing from the Canterbury Tales to 
texts on human psychology. At the op- 
posite end of the room is a grand piano 
that any one of the Johnsons plays when 
in the mood. The center of the floor, 
between the corduroy-covered couch 
and the fireplace, gets a bright splash 
of color with a huge rag rug made by 
an admirer in Pennsylvania. 

The atmosphere has a paradoxical 
flavor—just the way Parks Johnson 
himself is contradictory. True enough, 
he talks with a slurred drawl, but it 
turns staccato when he gets into a dis- 
cussion. It’s the speech of a Texan who 
has gone north and met hustling, bust- 
ling Yankees on their own terms. 


HE contradictory elements in the 
house are what make it both beautiful 
and livable. There is the wood paneling 
one side, the natural stone facing on the 


other, a huge stone fireplace and things, 


like branding irons and guns that sug- 
gest Texas. But there are also things 
like a Pennsylvania Dutch pie cabinet 
and Louise’s prized water colors by 
Grandma Moses. 

It feels comfortably Texan, but at the 
same time there are the collector’s items 
Parks and Louise have picked up while 
traveling that give it a cosmopolitan 
air. For instance, there is Parks’ valu- 
able collection of amberina, amber and 
rose-colored glass. Tl.e attic is crammed 
with antiques and curios picked up all 
over the world. 

The chairs and couches are comfort- 
ably worn, and you wonder how they’ve 
had a chance to get that way when the 
Johnsons have been home so little. The 
answer is that while they may not have 
used it very much, friends from all over 
the country have. 

Several years ago, for instance, Parks’ 
friend and physician, Dr. C. W. Scheib 
of Great Neck, Long Island, remarked 
that he was fed up with New York. He 
didn’t know where he wanted to go, 
but he knew he wanted to get away. 
Parks handed him the keys and said, 
“Go on down to Sabino Ranch and stay 
until you decide. You might like it 
there.” The doctor went, and liked it. 
He is practicing in San Marcos and 
Wimberly now. 

Then there were young friends during 
the war who had only a short time to 
get married and no place to go for a 
honeymoon. They, too, got the keys to 
Sabino Ranch. In addition there are 
any number of ex-GIs who will always 
remember the ranch as the place where 
they convalesced. 

The ranch’s hominess, the lived-in air 
despite their being in Wimberly so in- 
frequently, Parks is quick to tell you, is 
a credit in Louise’s ledger. The way he 
puts it is, ‘““She’s the spark-plug, the big 
party around home, and behind the 
scenes of the show.” 

What he means, for instance, is that 
when they have to spend a night or two 
at a hotel, Louise goes on ahead. She 
chooses a suite of rooms for them and 
their associates on the program, Warren 
Hull, Roger Brackett, and Buzz Willis. 


by Mrs. Kathryn 
Walker, 3332 W. 

Potomac Ave., 
Chicago, Illinois 


“| LOST. 
oa. 35 POUNDS” 
When I started using Kyron and the Kyron diet J 
weighed 155 pounds. Now I’ve lost 35 pounds. I fee) 


so much younger and gayer. My husband can’t get over 
the change in me.” q 


CLINICAL TESTS PROVE KYRON 


PLAN SAFE AND EFFECTIVE 


If you’d like to regain that youthful girlish figure, 
see what happens with the 7-Day Kyron Plan. Try it 
just 7 days. If results don’t delight you, your money 
is refunded. ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 
SAFE, The Kyron plan does not require you to swal- 
low dangerous reducing drugs. It enables you to cut 
down your food without causing vitamin and mineral 
deficiency. Kyron Tablets, containing important nu- 
trients, help overcome such deficiency. It is this food 
regimen that helps bring about reduction in weight. 


7-DAY NO-RISK TRIAL 


SEND NO MONEY! Just send name and address 
on postcard. When package arrives, pay postman 
$3.00 plus postage. Or send $3.00 with order—we 
will pay postage. If not satisfied after 7-day trial, 
return empty package and your money is refunded. 
Mail that postcard today. 


KYRON DISTRIB. CORP., Dept. 5-E 
3159 W. Roosevelt Road, Chicago 12, Til. 


BABY COMING SOON? 


Then don’t delay sending for your copy of Dr, Allan Roy 
Dafoe’s book, ‘‘How To Raise Your Baby.'’ Covers care Of 
infants and young children—food problems, child ailments 
and diseases, teething, nursing, proper growth, training, 
vitamins. By the famous ‘‘quintuplet’’ doctor who really 
knows aboutbabies. Vital information needed by all patients. 
Only 50c, we pay postage. BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, Inc., 
Dept. RM-548, 205 East 42nd St., New York 17, N. ¥Y. 
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WIN the next contest you enter 
Our CONTEST MAGAZINE has 
helped others win. Big winners 

tell their secrets, teach you how 

to win BIG PRIZES. List current 
contests. Send 25¢ for sample copy. 

GENERAL CONTEST MAGAZINE 
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Dr. R. Schiffmann’s 
Asthmador is a faithful friend to thou- 
sands of asthmatics. The easy, dependable 
way to lick the distress of asthma attacks 
— powder, cigarette or pipe mix form. 
Economical, too-no expensive sprays—just 
breathe Asthmador’s medicated fumes. 

At all drug stores 


DR. R. SCHIFFMANN’S 
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She has the room freshly cleaned, re- 
arranges the furniture, places vases 
filled with flowers, magazines, and a 
collection of' personal knickknacks 
around the room. If there’s a kitchen 
in the suite, she cooks their meals. 
Wherever they go, Louise makes it 
feel a little bit like home, and she sup- 
plies the same flavor for the program. 
Vox Pop was one of the earliest, if not 
the first, quiz shows on the air, and 
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while it is no longer a straight quiz “ New TING is proved 
show, its atmosphere of “let’s visit, =e) effective in laboratory 
and “what do you think about it, ci tests in killing on 60 
neighbor?” has grown constantly second contact specific 
stronger. It has always been a com- types of fungi that 
fortable program, it has never asked may cause pimples! 


a question that would hold a guest up 
to ridicule, it has never embarrassed 
a guest. 

Louise’s part in this—in fact, her part 
in the whole Johnson-family-and-home 
plan—is illustrated by the program’s 
gift policy. Vox Pop was one of the first 
radio shows to pay the people it inter- 
viewed, and later switched to presents. 


It has never been known for the large 
amounts of money it gave away, and A = E 
has never even tried to compete with | 


other programs in the lavishness of its | 


gifts. But you hear something on Vox 
Pop you don’t often hear elsewhere, the 
interviewed person’s surprised, delight- 


ed, “That’s just what I wanted!” 


That’s true and spontaneous. It is (EXTERNALLY CAUSED) | 
what the person most wanted, and he It’s true! New Tine works while | wonders for externally caused 
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EFORE the show, Parks, Louise and 
the staff have dinner with the people 
who will be on the show. During the 
conversation they draw out the person- 
ality and background of their guest, 
and at the same time Louise learns that 
a woman may dearly wish for a pure 
wool blanket, a man hopes some day to 
own a good shotgun, a little boy yearns 
for a pair of cowboy boots. 
If she isn’t satisfied with what she 
learns at dinner, Louise discreetly talks 
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In a newspaper interview Louise once 
deseribed herself as “excess baggage.” Raat ee Near eed 
Parks will tell you, “Don’t you believe Z Bie chinscac codeine 
that. She’s as responsible as anyone for “ exercised muscles and 
the success of the show, and around San Brees the cont von 
Marcos and Wimberly she’s the one who of this marvelous Mod- | 
votes’. Just look around here,” waving el Chin Strap. Fat and | 
his hand around the ranch house living flabbiness are smoothed 
7; * . by its gentle action. 
room, “the pictures, the way everything sini et ape 
feels comfortable, that’s Louise.” ful Model Chin Strap | 
| You easily sense what he means. Each 15 minutes a day, ac- 
member of the family has an individual | CORI Z UE CUES AO RS, 
P ‘ 5 massaging with throat 

personality, some special thing or part cream. The natural movements of your chin and 
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an, you’ve never seen a creek like tha after 7 days’ trial. 
before.” 

And it’s a good bet you haven’t, unless 
you've seen a lazy little stream so 
pretty, the water so deep and clear a 


MODEL COMPANY, Dept. 73 
36 South State Street, Chicago 3, Illinois 

Please send me a MODEL CHIN STRAP. I'll 
pay postman $1.50 plus postage. (If you send cash, 
we pay postage.) 


bottle-green, that the photographer DAVIDSON & SONS 

a 4 : 6 Jewelry Company, Inc. INCI ROM SPIRE ae Aa OAC OS OT OC Orth aoa COS R 
says, There’s no use taking a picture of Mfrs. of Nationally Famous Dason Kings I NUNES AD OOS AS oe DTS BC DED SN oe SOD DFO OL 
that. Nobody would believe I didn’t re- and "Bridal Craft Wedding Rings 


touch the picture.” t ; 20 West 47 Street New York 19, N. Y. Giby ee eee eS: State soem eee 
There’s a wide pool for swimming and 


108 


Avoid underarm 
irritation . . - 


Wonderful! Yodora stops perspiration odor 
safely, quickly ...yet is positively soothing to 
normal skin. Made with a face cream base, 
with no harsh acid salts to cause irritation, 
Yodora actually helps soften your skin, like a 
face cream. No other-known-deodorant gives 
this PLUS protection. Try Yodora, the sooth- 
ingest deodorant. Tubes or jars, 10¢, 30¢, 60¢. 
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up above, where the stream twists and 
turns, overhanging trees and hidden 
rocks where trout and bass lurk—and 
mock. There is a suspicion that one 
reason Parks is so anxious to show it to 
visitors is that it’s a good excuse to 
grab a rod and a few lures and try a 
cast or two while he’s showing it off. 

On the way back you sit on the fence 
to rest for a minute and Parks will tell 
you that it’s over a hundred years old, 
made from the heart of cedar. At that 
moment Wampus, a yellow tomcat, 
glides over and rubs against your leg. 
He walked in one day and adopted Bill 
and Francie. 

As he rubs the cat Parks emphasizes 
that Bill and Francie are running the 
place, and when he and Louise retire 
from radio they’ll come back and see if 
Bill can find something for them to do. 
Bill grins slowly and says, “I guess we'll 
be able to find you something.” 

To get the complete picture of where 
Parks Johnson lives you’ve got to whip 
down the road a quarter of a mile to 
Wimberly. The unincorporated town of 
Wimberly, they call it. 

On the map Wimberly is the end of 
the road from San Marcos, it looks like 
the bulb end of a laboratory flask as the 
road suddenly widens and there you 
are. Dobbins’ Trading Post is on the 
right as you come in, the Ranch House 
Cafe straight ahead, and the drug store 
on the left. The population, as befits a 
town that boasts of being unincorpor- 


ated, is unknown. But practically any’ 


time of day you'll find thirty or forty 
cars lined around the rough square. 

You get a good chance to meet most 
of the ranchers in the area having 
morning coffee either at the cafe or the 
drug store, or talking in front of Dob- 
bins’. Later in the day you can meet 
their wives shopping for groceries or 
dry goods at the trading post or in the 
hardware store. 

Some of the ranches are putting up 
cabins for summer tourists who have 
discovered Wimberly as a vacation spot, 
but most of them are practical plants 
running goats, or sheep or cattle. The 
ranchers are hard-working people who 
always find time to be neighborly. How- 
ever, there are a couple of weeks a year, 
when the deer season opens, when there 


-is no point in trying to find any Wim- 


berly man at home. 

Everybody, of course, knew that 
Parks was home. Everybody knows 
everything. The night before when a 
couple of strangers had looked for his 


son Bill, the waitress at the cafe offered, 


“Call his aunt Edna Johnson in San | 
Marcos. He’s probably there.’ When — 
a long-distance call was put through to | 


the Johnson ranch on the way down, 


Hugh Dobbins took it at the trading | 
post. “Bill and Francie aren’t home,” | 
he explained, “but you come on down; | 


we'll find a place to put you up.” 
There’s nothing busybody about it; 
it’s plain neighborliness. 
There’s no doubt that Wimberly rec- 
ognizes Parks Johnson as a celebrity. 


The only radios that aren’t tuned in to | 
Vox Pop Wednesday nights are the ones | 


that can’t be repaired in time. However, 
that isn’t why they consider Parks the 
town’s leading citizen. Parks Johnson 
rates in Wimberly because of what he’s 
done to build the area as a resort and 


yet retain every bit of feeling and at- | 


mosphere of the old Texas tradition. 


Evidently there isn’t an autograph 
hound or a celebrity seeker in the coun- | 
ty. Everybody knew that he was home; | 
but nobody sought him out. When he | 


drove into the square most of the men 
standing around said, “Hiya, Parks,” 
and let it go at that. Hugh Dobbins, 
who has been a friend since the John- 
sons first settled in Wimberly, came out 
of the trading post and shook hands. 
A little later Helen, Hugh’s wife, eame 


out and the three of them talked about — 


business and crops and cattle for a 
while. 

There’s no phone at the ranch and 
Parks checked with Hugh on a couple 
of long-distance phone calls that had 


come through for him. After he had — 


attended to that Parks said, “Well, we 
have to be getting up to A&M tomorrow 


Aye 


— 


—_" 


—— 


for the broadcast and I don’t aim to | 
leave here until I get some fishing done. 


So [ll be getting back.” 


There are radio stars whose homes, ~ 


no doubt, are more spectacular, more 
dramatic and lyrical, but it’s not likely 
that anyone has put more of himself into 
a home, or had it mean as much to him 


than Sabino Ranch means to Parks © 


Johnson. 

As you head back up north toward 
Dallas and you stop to say hello to 
people you meet on the way down, they 
say, “I hear Parks Johnson is home,” 
just as if he were living around the 
corner. Once again you realize that you 
can’t capture where Parks Johnson lives 
with words and dimensions the way you 
could the average man’s home, unless 
you want to try to describe Texas. And 
even a Texan can’t do that. 


NOW YOU CAN SEE 


THE COLUMBIA PICTURE SHORT of the 
PHOTOPLAY GOLD MEDAL AWARD DINNER 
FEATURING THE WINNERS. 


Jack Benny (Master of Ceremonies) 
Larry Parks 

Loretta Young 

Claudette Colbert 


Ingrid Bergman 
Evelyn Keyes 
Lauren Bacall 


Al Jolson 
June Allyson 
Humphrey Bogart 
Alan Ladd Betty Garrett 


and many other Hollywood stars. 


Don't miss this big Hollywood Event 
"PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE GOLD MEDAL AWARDS" 


Ask for it at your local theatre 
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